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PREFACE. 


SOME  writers  have  affirmed  that 
mankind  are  all  born  with  the  fame 
dilpofitions  and  the  fame  degree  of  un- 
derftanding  j  and  that  education,  laws, 
and  cuftoms,  create  all  the  difference 
perceivable  between  man  and  man.  I 
confefs,  I  can  hardly  bring  myfelf  to 
fuppofe  that  education  alone  produced 
the  wide  diffimilarity  which  exifts  be¬ 
tween  the  characters  of  Theriites  and 
Achilles,  or  thofe  of  Socrates  and  Any- 
tus  :  at  the  fame  time  it  will  ever  be  an 
acknowledged  truth,  that  even  he  who 
is  molt  indebted  to  Nature  will  reap 
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but  fmall  advantage  from  her  gifts,  un- 
lefs  they  are  improved  by  mature  and 
judicious  cultivation. 

It  is  unneceflary  to  undertake  a  ferious 
demonftration  of  a  truth  univerfally  ad¬ 
mitted  in  all  ages  and  nations  j  a  truth 
confirmed  by  daily  experience,  and  the 
practice  of  which  was  the  objedb  con¬ 
stantly  aimed  at  by  the  labours  both  of 
the  philofopher  and  the  bulk  of  man¬ 
kind.  The  improvement  of  the  latter, 
as  far  as  it  can  be  effected  by  education, 
has  been  more  attended  to  in  the  prefent 
age  than  ever  it  was  in  any  preceding 
one.  If  the  endeavours  uled  to  this 
purpofe  have  not  had  all  the  fuccefs 
that  might  be  expedted  from  them,  they 
have  at  lead;  excited  the  attention  and 
diredted  the  minds  of  men  towards  an 
objedt,  the  accomplifhment  of  which, 
as  it  is  more  or  lefs  perfedt,  has  ever  a 
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proportionable  effect  upon  the  happi- 
nefs  of  families,  and  confequently  upon 
the  ftate  of  fociety  in  general. 

A  great  genius  of  the  prefent  age 
has  contributed,  even  by  his  falfe  opi¬ 
nions,  towards  the  accompliihment  of 


this  important  objedl :  for  the  errors 
of  great  men  are  remarked,  and  the 
difcuilion  of  them  frequently  leads  to 
the  truth  from  which  they  have  devi¬ 
ated.  Thus  Mr.  Rouffeau’s  Emilius 
will,  in  fpite  of  the  falfe  opinions  ad¬ 
vanced  in  it,  always  be  a  valuable  book, 
both  on  account  of  the  important  truths 
which  it  contains,  and  thofe  which  it  has 
caufed  to  be  difcovered  ;  and  it  would 
be  unjuft  not  to  attribute  to  it  at  leaft  a 
confiderable  enlargement  in  our  ideas 
concerning  education. 

To  free  our  fpecies*  as  far  as  in  us 
lies,  from  the  ailments  and  difabilities 
;  A  4  to 
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to  which  Nature  fubjedts  them  from 
their  very  birth,  is  a  great  objedt,  but 
certainly  not  the  only  one.  It  is  eilen- 
tial  to  fociety  that  its  members  be  found 
and  robuft  in  conftitution ;  but  if  they 
are  not,  at  the  fame  time,  honed,  juft, 
and  good,  they  will  be  of  more  preju- 
dice  than  advantage  to  fociety.  Mr. 
Roufleau  was  perfectly  fenfible  of  this 
truth }  he  has  paid  conftderable  atten¬ 
tion  to  it ;  but,  if  I  may  be  allowed 
the  aflertion,  he  was  frequently  de¬ 
ceived  both  in  the  nature  of  focial  vir¬ 
tue,  and  the  extent  to  which  it  ihould 
be  pradtifed.  While  he  boldly  attacks 
the  prejudices  under  which  we  are  en¬ 
slaved  from  our  infancy,  he  has,  on  the 
other  hand,  denied,  or  endeavoured  to 
render  doubtful,  many  valuable  truths 
which  conftitute  our  happinefs  in  a 
more  advanced  age.  While  he  meant 
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to  prune  away  the  greedy  branches  that 
impeded  the  growth  of  the  tree,  he 
has,  though  perhaps  without  intention, 
wounded  its  very  roots.  Whilft  he 
wilhes  to  affift  Nature,  he  allows  Na- 

■  >  x*  ' 

ture  too  much  ;  and  where  he  thought 
he  found  her  defe&ive,  he  has  not  al¬ 
ways  been  able  to  find  the  belt  means 
of  fupplying  her  defeats.  In  a  word, 
young  Emilius  is  the  child  of  Mr, 
Roufleau’s  fancy,  not  the  child  of  edu¬ 
cation. 

Neverthelefs,  the  following  work  is 
indebted  to  that  of  Mr.  Roufieau  for 
the  form  that  it  bears.  Mr.  Campe,  the 
author  of  it,  exprefles  himfelf  thus :  “  I 
never  read  the  following  paflage  in  the 
fecond  volume  of  Emilius  without  the 
moft  fenfiblefatisfa&ion.  Nothing  upon 
earth  can  be  fo  well  calculated  to  in- 
fpire  one  with  ardour  in  the  execution 
:  A  5  of 


IO  PREFACE. 

of  a  plan  approved  by  fo  great  a  ge¬ 
nius” 

“  Might  there  not  be  found  means,” 
fays  RoulTeau,  “  to  bring  together  fo 
many  leffons  of  indrudlion  that  lie  Mat¬ 
tered  in  fo  many  books  ;  to  apply  them 
through  a  Angle  objedt  of  a  familiar  and 
not  uncommon  nature,  capable  of  en¬ 
gaging  the  imitation,  as  well  as  routing 
and  fixing  the  attention  even  at  fo  ten¬ 
der  an  age  ?  If  one  could  imagine  a 
fituation,  in  which  all  the  natural  wants 
of  man  appear  in  the  cleared:  light  to 
the  underdanding  of  a  child,  and  in 
which  die  means  of  fatisfying  thefe 
wants  unfold  themfelves  fucceilively  in 
the  lame  clear,  eafy  manner,  the  lively 
and  natural  defcription  of  fuch  a  date 
fhould  be  the  fird  means  that  I  would 
ufe  to  fet  his  imagination  at  work. 

“  I  fee  thine  expand  already,  thou  ar¬ 
dent 
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dent  philofopher.  But  be  not  in  pain  j 
we  have  found  fuch  a  fituation.  It  is 
defcribed,  and  no  difparagement  to  your 
talents,  much  better  than  you  would 
defcribe  it  yourfelf,  at  lea  ft  with  more 
truth  and  fimplicity.  Since  we  muft  have 
books,  there  is  one  that  furnifh.es,  in 
my  opinion,  the  beft  imagined  treatife 
upon  natural  education  that  can  pof- 
fibly  be.  This  book  fhall  be  the  fir  ft 
that  I  will  put  into  the  hands  of  my 
Emilius ;  this  fingly  fhall  for  a  long 
time  compofe  his  whole  library,  and 
indeed  fhall  always  hold  a  diftinguifhed 
place  there.  It  fhall  be  the  text  to 
which  all  our  difcourfes  upon  natural 
fcience  fhall  ferve  as  a  commentary..  It 
fhall  be  the  criterion  of  our  tafte  and 
judgment ;  and,  as  long  as  thefe  re¬ 
main  uncorrupted,  the  reading  of  it 
will  always  be  agreeable  to  us.  Well,' 

A  6  ■  then*, 


then,  what  is  this  wonderful  book  ?  Is 
it  Ariflotle,  Pliny,  Buffon  ? — No  :  it 
is  Robinfon  Crufoe. 

“  Robinfon  Crufoe,  alone  in  his  ifland, 
deprived  of  the  affi  fiance  of  his  fellow 
creatures,  without  *  tools  of  any  fort, 
yet  providing  for  his  fafety  and  fub- 
fiflence,  and  even  procuring  himfelf  a 
fort  of  happinefs,  prefents  a  lubject  in- 
terefling  to  every  age,  and  which  there 
might  be  a  thoufand  ways  of  making 
agreeable  to  children.  This  you  fee 
realizes  the  ideal  circumflances  of  the 
defert  ifland,  which  I  ufed  at  firfl  as  a 
companion.  I  grant,  it  is  by  no  means 
the  flate  of  man  as  deflined  for  fociety ; 

*  Mr.  Roufleau  is  miftaken  here.  The  Old  Rc- 
llnfon  Crufoe  has  plenty  of  tools  and  inkruments*  which 
he  faves  from  the  wreck  of  a  fhip  ;  whereas  the  Ne< w 
Robinfon  Crufoe  has  nothing  but  his  head  and  his  hands 
to  depend  on  for  his  prefervation. 
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nay,  probably  Emilius  might  never  ex¬ 
perience  fiich  a  fituation  ;  ne  vert  field's, 
it  is  that  by  which  he  fhould  ellimate 
the  value  of  every  other  condition  in 
life.  The  fureft  way  to  rife  fuperior  to 
all  prejudice,  and  to  form  our  judg¬ 
ment  upon  the  true  report  of  things, 
is  to  place  ourfelves  in  the  fituation  of  a 
man  cut  off  from  all  fociety,  and  to 
judge  of  every  thing  as  that  man  mufl 
naturally  j  udge,  regard  being  had  at  the 
fame  time  to  his  own  degree  of  utility 
in  the  fphere  of  exiftence. 

“  This  ftory,  cleared  of  all  its  unne- 
ceflary  rubbifh,  beginning  with  Ro- 
binfon’s  being  fhipwrecked  upon  his 
ifland,  and  ending  with  the  arrival  of 
the  veflel  that  takes  him  away,  fhall  be 
both  the  amufement  and  inftrudtion  of 
Emilius  during  the  tender  age  that  I 
fpeak  of.  I  will  have  his  head  run 

upon 
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upon  nothing  elfe  but  Robinfon  Crufoej 
he  /hall  talk  inceffantly  about  bis  cable, 
bis  goats,  and  his  plantations.  He 
£hall  learn,  not  from  books,  but  from 
things,  every  Angle  particular  necefiary 
to  be  known  in  fuch  a  cafe  ;  he  biall 
imagine  bimfelf  to  be  Robinfon  Crufoe, 
and  drefs  himfelf  up  in  Ikins,  with  a 
great  cap  on  his  head,  a  broad  fword 
by  his  fide,  and,  in  fhort,  the  whole  of 
the  grotefque  drefs  and  accoutrements 
with  which  we  generally  fee  Robinfon 
Crufoe’s  pi&ure  reprefented,  except  the 
umbrella,  for  he  fhall  have  no  occafion 
for  that.  I  will  have  him  budy  how 
he  fhould  proceed  if  he  happened  to  be 
in  want  of  this  or  that  necefiary  ;  he 
fhall  examine  his  hero’s  conduct,  and 
try  if  he  has  left  nothing  undone,  or  if 
he  went  the  beb  way  to  work  about 
what  he  has  done;  he  fhall  remark 

where 
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where  he  is  wrong,  and  take  care  not 
to  fall  into  the  fame  miftake  himfelf ; 
for  you  need  not  have  the  leaft  doubt 
but  he  will  be  for  imitating  Robin fon 
in  his  whole  plan.  Nothing,  indeed, 
can  be  better  calculated  to  pleafe  the 
imagination  at  that  calm  period  of  life, 
when,  if  our  wants  are  fatisfied,  and 
our  a&ions  unreftrained,  we  look  no 
farther  for  happinefs. 

“  What  advantage  may  not  an  able 
mailer  take  of  this  romantic  project  in  a 
child !  a  project  to  which  he  himfelf  has 
given  birth  for  the  fake  of  the  profitable 
fruits  that  may  be  reaped  from  it.  The 
child,  ever  bufy  and  eager  to  makeprovi- 
fion  for  his  iiland  fettlement,will  be  more 
ready  to  learn  than  the  mailer  to  teach. 
He  will  defire  to  know  every  thing  that 
is  uieful,  and  nothing  more  5  you  will 

have 
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have  no  occafion  to  Ipur  him  on— — 
Xhe  exercife  of  the  natural  arts,  for 
which  one  man  alone  is  fufficient,  leads 
to  the  invention  of  the  arts  of  induftry, 

which  require  the  co-operation  of  many 
hands.” 

This  pafiage  from  Roufleau  will  ex¬ 
plain,  infinitely  better  than  I  can,  the 
utility  of  a  book  compofed  upon  fuch 
a  plan  ;  it  now  remains  to  be  feen  how 
far  Mr.  Campe,  the  author  of  the  fol¬ 
lowing  work,  has  purfued  Mr.  Rouf¬ 
leau ’s  idea. 

The  public  is  pretty  generally  agreed 
not  to  depend  on  the  report  of  tranflators 
concerning  the  works  which  they  tranf- 
late,  efpecially  if  their  judgment  be 
favourable  to  the  original  :  and  I  be¬ 
lieve  this  caution  is  well  founded ;  for 
it  is  no  eafy  matter  to  decide  with  im¬ 
partiality 
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partiality  where  felf-opinion  has  equal 
influence  with  juftice  in  palling  the 
fentence.' 

Perhaps  fome  may  not  think  as  I  do 
concerning  this  work  of  Mr.  Campe’s  j 
particularly,  thofe  who  are  fond  of  me- 
taphyfical  treatifes  upon  education,  will, 
no  doubt,  be  difappointed  to  find  no¬ 
thing  in  the  New  Robinlon  Crufoe  but 
things  that  are  ufeful,  introduced  in  an 
unaffefted  manner,  clearly  exprelfed  and 
demonftrated  without  pedantry;  they 
will  be  furprifed  to  fee  children  fpeak 
like  children,  and  their  inftruftor  af- 
fume  the  Ample  language  of  childhood, 
in  order  to  make  himfelf  underftood. 
Thofe  who  are  governed  by  the  fpiritof 
free  thinking  will  find  it  ft  range  that 
religion  is  refpefted  and  rendered  re- 
fp  eft  able  in  this  work ;  that  God  is  re- 
prefented  as  the  mover  of  all  things, 
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and  the  principle  to  which  all  our.ac- 
tions  ihould  be  referred,  as  well  as  the 
motives,  which  determine  them,  and 
the  fentiments  which  gave  them  birth. 
Thele  are,-  no  doubt,  particularities 
that  may  be  remarked :  neverthelefs,  at 
this  time  of  day,  to  think,  wifely,  we 
rnuft  not  always  think  with  philofophers. 

85  The  Old  Robinfon  Crufoe,”  fays 
Mr .  Campe,  in  his  Preface  to  the  original 
of  this  work,  “  independent  of  its  other 
defects,  is  erroneous  in  one  particular 
fufficient  to  deftroy  every  advantage  that 
this  Hiftory  might  produce,  which  is, 
that  Robinfon  Crufoe  is  provided  with 
all  iorts  of  European  tools  and  mftru- 
ments  necelfary  to  procure  him  many 
of  thofe  conveniencies  that  belong  to 
fociety.  Thus  the  opportunity  is  loll 
of  affording  the  young  reader  a  lively 
fenfe  both  of  the  wants  of  man  in  a  Rate 
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of  folitude,  and  the  multiplied  happi- 
nefs  of  a  focial  life ;  another  important 
reafon  why  I  thought  proper  to  depart 
from  the  old  Hiflory  of  Robinfon 
Crufoe. 

“  I  have,  therefore,  divided  the  time 
of  my  New  Robinfon  Crufoe’s  remain¬ 
ing  upon  the  ifland  into  three  periods. 
In  the  firft  he  is  all  alone  and  deftitute 
of  any  European  tool  or  inftrument 
whatfoever,  aflifting  himfelf  merely  by 
his  hands  and  invention  j  in  order  to 
{hew,  on  the  one  hand,  how  helplefs  man 
is  in  a  Rate  of  folitude,  and,  on  the 
other,  how  much  reflection  and  perfe- 
vering  efforts  can  contribute  to  the  im¬ 
provement  of  our  condition.  In  the 
fecond  period,  I  give  him  a  companion, 
on  purpole  to  fhew  how  much  a  man’s 
fituation  may  be  bettered  by  taking  even 

this  fingle  ftep  towards  fociety.  Laitly, 

in 
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in  the  third  period,  a  veffel  from  Europe 
is  Shipwrecked  on  his  ifland,  and  gives 
him  an  opportunity  thereby  of  pro¬ 
viding  himfelf  with  tools  and  moft 
other  articles  neceifaiy  in  common  life, 
in  order  that  the. young  reader  may  fee 
how  valuable  many  things  are  of  which 
we  are  accuftomed  to  make  very  little 
account,  becaufe  we  have  never  expe¬ 
rienced  the  want  of  them.” 


Thus  far  the  French  Translator's 
Preface  j  which  containing  a  very  am¬ 
ple  explanation  of  the  plan  and  fcope 
of  the  following  work,  there  is  little 
neceffity  to  offer  any  thing  in  addition 
to  v/hat  he  has  faid  upon  that  fubjetff. 
it  only  remains  for  the  English  Tranf- 
lator  to  requeft  the  indulgence  of  the 

Public, 
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Public,  on  account  of  the  deviations 
which  he  has  taken  the  liberty  to  make 
from  the  original.  Many  paiTages  he 
has  found  himfelf  obliged  either  to  omit 
entirely,  or  to  throw  into  a  new  form, 
according  as  the  difference  of  national 
manners  and  character  feemed  abfolutely 
to  require  it.  He  hopes,  however,  that 
this  liberty  has  never  been  ufed  unlefs 
under  circumftances  of  unavoidable  ne- 
ceffity.  For  the  external  form  of  this 
little  work,  it  is  but  juft  to  obferve, 
that  no  pains  have  been  fpared  to  em- 
bellifh  it,  and  that  the  addition  of  32 
handfome  cuts  cannot  fail  of  rendering 
it  at  once  more  fprightly  and  intelligible 
to  the  young  reader,  for  whom  it  is  in¬ 
tended.  In  effedt,  thefe  little  prints 
ferve  admirably  to  afford  the  child  a  juft 
conception  of  the  remarkable  paffages 
in  a  work ;  and  it  may,  perhaps,  be 

affirmed. 
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affirmed*  with  truth,  that  no  parts,  even 
of  the  moll  interelling  llories,  make  a 
llronger  or  more  Jailing  impreffion  on 
the  memory,  than  thofe  which  are  the 
fubjedts  of  the  cuts. 

With  thefe  advantages,  it  is  hoped, 
the  New  Robinfon  Crufoe  will  find  its 
way  to  the  Rudies  of  the  younger  clafs 
of  both  fexes,  and  afford  them  at  once 
both  innocent  entertainment  and  moral 
mffirudtion. 


THE 
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NEW  ROBINSON  CRUSOE. 


first  EVENING* 
GENTLEMAN,  of  the  name  of 


rx  Billingfley,  refided  fome  years,  ago  at 
Twickenham,  who,  having  a  pretty  large 
family,  and  but  a  moderate  fortune,  deter*? 
mined  to  undertake  himfelf  the  care  of  his 
children’s  education.  He  propofed,  by  this 
plan,  on  the  one  hand,  to  avoid  the  enormous 
expence  of  keeping  them  at  what  are  called 
genteel  boarding-fchools,  and,  on  the  other. 


to 
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to  enjoy  the  pleafing  obfervation  of  their  im¬ 
provement  in  learning,  fenfe,  and  good  be¬ 
haviour.  To  remark,  with  filent  but  at¬ 
tentive  eyes,  the  gradual  advance  of  his 
children  towards  the  perfection  of  reafon  and 
virtue ;  to  affifb,  with  his  advice  and  in- 
ftruftion,  their  endeavours  to  become  more 
learned,  honeft,  and  wife ;  and  to  have  the 
happy  confcioufnefs,  that  he  fhould  one 
day  be  confidered,  what  all  parents  ought, 
as  the  inftrument  and  caufe  of  his  children’s 
eternal  welfare j  all  this,  he  thought,  would 
be  more  than  a  fufficient  reward  for  whatever 
cares  and  fatigue  he  fhould  undergo  in  the 
courfe  of  their  education. 

He,  therefore,  laid  down  for  them  a  re¬ 
gular  plan  of  fludy,  to  which  he  afterwards 
ftridUy  adhered.  In  this  was  included  a 
courfe  of  reading  ;  and  fome  book,  that  was 
at  once  both  inftruCtive  and  entertaining, 
afforded  them  amufement  every  evening  for 
two  or  three  hours  before  fupper.  But,  as 
this  exercife  was  meant  by  their  father  folely 
to  encreafe  their  fund  of  knowlege,  and 

'  '  enlarge 
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enlarge  their  underftanding,  in  order  that 
it  might  appear  rather  as  a  relaxation  from 
their  defer  ftudies,  than  a  labour  impofed 
on  them,  Mr.  Billingfley,  in  general,  un¬ 
dertook  the  talk  of  reading  himfelf.  The 
following  Hiftory  of  the  New  Robinfon 
Crufoe  was,  during  fome  weeks,  the  fub- 
je<5t  of  their  evening's  entertainment  >  and 
was  thus  introduced. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Billingfley,  being  feated  by 
the  parlour  fire,  together  with  Mr.  Rofe  and 
Mr.  Meredith,  two  intimate  friends  of  the 
family,  and  all  the  children,  whofe  names 
will  appear  fucceffively  in  the  courfe  of  the. 
ftory,  being  aflembled  in  their  proper 
places,  Mr.  Billingfley  began  his  relation 
as  follows  : 

Mr.  Billingfley.  Well,  my  dear  chil¬ 
dren,  1  have  a  book  for  your  entertainment 
this  evening  that  contains  a  very  extraor¬ 
dinary  ftory.  Some  parts  of  it  will  make 

i 

your  hair  ftand  on  end,  and  others  will 
perfeftly  delight  you. 

Vol.  I.  B  George . 
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George.  Ah  !  but  do  not  let  it  be  too  me¬ 
lancholy,  papa. 

Harriet.  No,  my  dear  papa,  not  too 
melancholy  ;  for  then  it  will  make  us  all  cry, 
you  know. 

Richard.  Hold  your  tongues ;  papa 
knows  what  to  read,  I  warrant  you. 

JVlr.  Bill.  Do  not  be  uneafy,  my  dears. 
I  will  take  care  that  there  fhall  not  be  any 
thing  too  tragical  in  it. 

There  lived  in  the  town  of  Exeter  a 
perfon  of  the  name  of  Crufoe,  who  follow¬ 
ed  the  profeffion  of  a  broker.  He  had 
three  fons,  the  eldeft  of  whom,  having 
an  inclination  to  ferve  in  the  army,  enlifted 
himfelf  as  a  foldier,  went  abroad  with  his 
regiment  to  Flanders,  and  was  killed  at  the 
battle  of  Fontenoy. 

The  fecond  entered  the  Univerfity  of 
Oxford,  and  made -a  confiderable  progrefs 
in  learning  ;  but  purfuing  his  ftudies  with 
too  much  eagernefs,  he  impaired  his  health 
beyond  all  pofiibility  of  recovering,  and 
died  of  a  confumption. 


There 
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There  remained,  therefore,  but  the 
youngeit,  whofe  name  was  Robinfon.  In 
him,  as  he  was  now  become  their  only  fon, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crufoe  placed  all  their  hopes 
and  expeftations.  They  loved  him  as  the 
apple  of  their  eye,  but  their  love  was  blind 
and  injudicious. 

Geo ,  What  is  the  meaning  of  that,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  I  will  tell  you — your  mother 
and  I  love  you  all,  my  dear  children,  as 
you  well  know;  but  for  that  very  reafon  we 
keep  you  clofe  at  your  bufmefs  every  day, 
and  teach  you  many  things  both  ufeful  and 
agreeable,  becaufe  we  know  that  to  be  the 
beft  way  to  make  you  good  and  happy. 
But  Robinfon’s  parents  did  not  aft  in  the 
fame  manner.  They  fuffered  their  dear 
child  to  do  whatever  he  pleafed ;  and  as  this 
dear  child  liked  better  to  play  than  to  work 
or  to  learn  any  thing,  they  let  him  play  al- 
moft  the  whole  day  long,  by  which  means  he 
learned  little  or  nothing.  Now  this  is  what 
we  call  an  injudicious  love  in  parents* 

Geo .  I  underftand  now,  papa* 
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Mr .  Bill.  Robinfon  grew  up  a  flout 
(tripling  before  his  parents  had  determined 
what  profeflion  they  fhould  give  him.  His 
father  was  defirous  that  he  fhould  learn  fomc 
trade,  but  the  fon  had  not  the  leaft  inclina¬ 
tion  that  way.  He  faid  he  fhould  like  bet¬ 
ter  to  travel,  to  fee  the  world,  and  become 
acquainted  with  the  various  objects  and 
cuftoms  that  foreign  countries  afford. 

.In  fpeaking  thus,  young  Crufoe  fhewed 
his  ignorance  and  folly.  If  he  had  begun 
by  laying  in  a  good  flock  of  learning,  it 
would  have  been  another  matter.  But 
what  profit  could  a  raw,  ignorant  boy,  like 
him,  gain  by  feeingforeigncountries  ?  When 
a  man  wifhes  to  make  his  way  .in  the  world, 
be  it  in  what  country  it  will,  he  ought  to  be 
provided  beforehand  with  a  tolerable  fhare 
of  knowledge ;  .but  this  was  what  Robinfon 
never  once  thought  of. 

He  was  now  feventeen  years  of  age.  The 
greatefl  part  of  this  time  he  had  mifpent  in 
faunte/ing  about  and  playing  in  the  flreets 
of  Exeter,  Every  day  he  was  teazing  his 

father 


£  0  B  IN  SON  CRUSOE.  2y 

father  for  leave  to  go  and  travel.  But  his 
father  told  him  that  he  did  not  know  his 
own  mind,  nor  what  fort  of  a  requeft  he  was 
making,  and  therefore  would  not  hear  a 
word  upon  the  fubjeft.  .«  My  dear  child,” 
his  mother  would  fay  to  him,  <c  ftic^  to 
your  own  country,  and  never  think  of  ram 

bling" 

One  day - —  - 

Harriet.  Aha  1  now  it  begins, 

Edw.  Pfhaw  !  hold  your  tongue.' 

Mr.  Bill.  One  day,  when,  according  to 
cuftom,  he  was  ftrolling  about  theftreets,  he 
met  one  of  his  old  playfellows,  whofe  fa¬ 
ther  was  captain  of  a  {hip  trading  to  Am- 
fterdam,  and  who  had  juft  come  down  from 
Plymouth  to  fee  fome  of  his  relations  that 
lived  at  Exeter.  He  told  Robinfon  that  he 
was  to  fet  off  with  his  father  in  a  day  or 

two  for  Amfterdam. 

Charlotte.  What,  papa,  by  the  ftage  ? 
Henry.  No,  Charlotte,  but  in  a  {hip; 
for  you  muft  crofs  the  lea  to  go  to  Amfter¬ 
dam.  Well,  papa. 

Mr.  Bill.  He  afked  Robinfon  if  he  fhould 

B  3  like 
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line  to  go  with  him.  "  Yes,  very  well,”  re¬ 
plied  he,  “  but  my  parents  will  not  confent 
to  it.”  “  Pooh  !  ”  faid  the  other,  "come  off 
with  me  as  you  are,  juft  for  the  frolick.  We 
ftiall  be  back  again  in  a  month  or  fix  weeks; 
and  as  to  your  father  and  mother,  you  have 
only  to  let  them  know  where  you  are  gone.” 
tc  But,”  fays  Robinfon,  “  I  have  no  mo¬ 
ney  in  my  pocket.”  “  You  will  not  want 
any,”  replied  his  companion  ;  “  but  if  you 
ftiould,  when  we  arrive  at  Amfterdam,  I’ll 
fupply  you.” 

Young  Crufoe  hefttated  a  few  moments, 
as  if  confidering  what  refolution  he  fliould 
take  ;  at  laft,  flapping  his  companion’s 
hand,  he  cried,  <e  Agreed,  my  boy !  I  will 
go  along  with  you  :  let  us  fet  off  this  mo¬ 
ment  for  Plymouth.”  At  the  fame  time  he 
commiffioned  one  of  iris  acquaintances  to 
let  his  father  know  (after  the  expiration  of 
a  few  hours),  that  he  was  only  gone  to  fee 
the  city  of  Amfterdam,  in  Holland,  and 
that  he  fhould  be  back  in  a  week  or  two. 

Rich.  I  do  not  like  this  Mr.  Robinfon 
Crufoe. 


Edw, 
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Edw.  Nor  I  neither. 

Mr.  Rofe.  Why  fo,  Richard  ? 

Rich.  Becaufe  he  feems  to  make  nothing 
of  leaving  his  father  and  mother  without 
their  permifiion* 

Mr.  Rofe.  You  are  extremely  right, 
Richard;  he  committed  there  a  very  ralh, 
foolifh  aftion,  and  we  fhould  pity  him  for 
his  folly.-  But,  thank  Heaven,  there  are 
not  many  young  perfons  now  fo  ignorant  as 
not  to  know,  their  duty  towards  their  pa- . 

rents.;-.,  ' 

Edw What !  are  there  other  boys,  then, 
like  Robinfon  Cruloe  ?  . 

Mr.  Rofe.  I  have  not  yet  found  any  but 
one  thing  I  know  for  certain,  which  is,  that 
no  good  can  ever  come  of  young  people 
who  behave  like  him. 

Rich.  Well,  let  us  hear  what  becomes  of 
Robinfon. 

Mr.  Bill.  A.  Ihort  time  after  Robinfon 
and  the  captain’s  Ton  were  got  on  board, 
the  failors  weighed  anchor  and  fet  their  fails. 
The  wind  blew  frefh,  and  they  cleared  out 
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of  the  harbour,  bidding  adieu  to  Plymouth 
for  a  fhort  while.  Young  Crufoe  was  upon 
the  deck  with  his  friend,  and  almoft  out  of 
his  wits  with  joy  that  he  was  at  length  going 
to  begin  his  travels. 

The  evening  was  fine,  and  the  breeze 
blew  fo  favourably,  that  they  foon  loft  fight 
of  the  town  and  harbour  of  Plymouth. 
They  were  now  on  the  open  fea,  and  Ro- 
binfon  flared  with  admiration  when  he  faw 
nothing  before  him  but  the  fky  and  the  wa¬ 
ter.  By  degrees  they  began  to  lofe  fight  of 
land,  and  as  night  came  on,  they  could  fee 
nothing  on  that  quarter  but  the  Eddiftone 
lighthoufe.  This  alfo  difappeared  in  a 
fhort  time,  and  from  that  moment  Robinfon 
faw  nothing  above  him  but  the  fky,  nor 
before,  behind,  and  all  round  him,  but  the 
fea. 

Geo.  That  muft  be  a  profpedl  ! 

Mr.  Mered.  It  is  not  impoffible  but  you 
may  fee  fuch  a  one  before  it  be  long. 

Geo.  Oh !  fhall  we  go  upon  the  fea  ? 

4 

Mr.  Mered.  If  you  will  be  very  attentive 

while 
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while  you  are  learning  geography,  fo  as  to 

know  which  courfe  you  muft  take  to  go 

« 

from  one  place  to  another. 

Mr.  Bill .  Yes,  and  if  by  working  con- 
ftantly,  and  being  temperate  in  your  vie-  x 
tuals,  you  make  your  bodies  hardy  enough 
to  bear  the  fatigue  of  fuch  a  voyage,  we  may, 
perhaps,  fome  day  in  fummer,  take  a  boat 

down  the  river  as  far  as  London,  where 

•0  * 

fome  of  you  have  never  been  yet. 

All  the  Children .  Oh  !  oh  ! 

Mr.  Bill .  I  cannot  tell  but  we  may  take 
a  trip  to  Margate  for  a  few  weeks,  where 
you  will  have  as  wide  a  profpedt  of  the  fea 
as  Robinfon  Crufoe  had  when  he  was  failing 
out  of  Plymouth  harbour.  (Here  they  all  get 
up  and  run  about  their  father .  They  hang 
on  his  neck ,  his  arms ,  and  his  knees ,  ex - 
preffmg  their  joy  with  carejfes ,  clapping  of 
hands ,  and  jumping  about.) 

Harriet .  Will  you  let  me  make  one  of 
the  party  ? 

Mrs .  Bill.  Yes,  my  dear,  if  you  are  able 
to  go  fo  far, 
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Harriet .  But  it  is  very  far,  is  not  it,  pa¬ 
pa  ?  Perhaps  farther  than  Richmond,  where 
Mr.  Compton  lives,  and  another  gentle¬ 
man  that  has  a  great  houfe  and  a  large  gar¬ 
den — oh!  fo  large  !  a  great  deal  larger  than 
our  garden.  I  was  ail  through  it,  was  not 
I,  papa  ?  the  day  that  Charlotte  and  I  were 
gathering  cowflips  in  the  meadow. 

Mr.  Bill.  Yes,  I  remember,  and  we  were 
looking  at  the  folks  plowing. 

Harriet.  Yes,  and  we  went  into  a  fmith’s 
forge  that  was  by  the  road's  fide. 

Mr.  Bill.  And  afterwards  up  into  a  wind* 

milk 

Harriet .  Ah,  yes,  where  the  wind  blew 
on  my  bonnet. 

Mr.  Bill .  Which  the  miller's  boy  brought 
back  to  you  again.  *  * 

Harriet .  That  was  a  good  boy  ;  was  not 
he,  papa  ? 

Mr,  Bill ,  Yes,  he  was  a  good  boy  for 
being  fo  obliging  as  to  do  us  a  kindnefs, 
though  he  had  never  feen  us  before. 

Harriet , 
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Harriet.  However,  you  gave  him  fortie¬ 
th  ing,  I  fuppofe. 

Mr.  Bill.  Certainly,  my  dear,  I  gave 
him  fomething;-  for  every  one  likes  to  re¬ 
ward  thofe  that  are  obliging — But  we  for- 
o-etRobinfon  Crufoe.  We  muft  make  hafte 

Id 

to  overtake  him,  or  elfe  we  fhall  lol'e  fight 
of  him,  for  he  is  going  at  a  furious  rate. 

For  two  days  they  had  conftantly  good 
weather,  and  a  favourable  wind.  The 
third  day  the  Iky  was  darkened  with  clouds, 
the  wind  blew  with  uncommon  violence, 
and  the  air  grew  every  moment  darker  and 

darker.  . 

In  fhort,  if  was  a  dreadful  llornrr.  At 
one  time  the  lightning  flafhed  as  if  the  fky 
was  on  fire ;  then  fucceeded  a  pitchy  dark- 
nefs,  like  that  of  midnight,  with  daps  of 
thunder  which  they  thought  would  never 
end.  The  rain  came  down  in  floods,  and 
the  violence  of  the  wind  tofi'ed  the  fea  about 
in  fuch  a  manner  that  the  waves dwelled  and 
rofe  mountain  high. 

Then  it  would  have  been  worth  while  to 

fee 
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fee  how  the  fhip  went  fee-faw.  One  time  a 
large  wave  carried  it,  as  it  were,  up  to  the 
clouds  j  another  time  it  dipped  down  as  if 
it  was  going  to  the  bottom  of  the  deep ; 
then  it  1  oiled  to  one  fide  and  the  other,  and 
lay  down  lb  flat  that  at  times  its  very  malts 
feemed  to  touch  the  water. 

What  a  noife  was  amongft  the  ropes! 
what  a  clattering  upon  the  deck!  The 
failors  were  obliged,  each  of  them,  to  hold 
fall  to  fomething  or  other  for  fear  of  being 
walked  overboard.  Robinlon  Cruloe,  who 
had  never  been  accultomed  to  all  this,  grew 
giddy,  felt  a  ficknels  at  his  ftomach,  and 
was  fo  bad  that  he  thought  he  fhould  have 

vomited  to  death.  They  call  it  fea-fick- 
nefs. 

Rich.  That  is  what  he  has  gained  by 
running  away. 

Mr.  Bill.  “  Oh  !  my  poor  parents !  my 
poor  father  and  mother !”  cried  he  incef- 
fantly ;  “  they  will  never  fee  me  more  ! 
Oh  miferable  fool  that  I  am  to  have  brought 
this  affliction  on  them  !” 


Crack  ! 


F 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  27 

Crack!  went  fomething  on  the  deck. 

«  J-Jgavcn  have  mercy  on  us !  cried  the  fail** 
ors,  turning  as  pale  as  death,  and  clafping 
their  hands  together.  “What  is  the  matter?” 
alked  Robinfon,  who  was  half-dead  with 

affright. 

c<  I  \\r£  aj-g  all  loft  !”  anfwered  one  of 
thefeamen;  “  the  lightning  has  fhivered 
our  mizen-maft  to  pieces,  (that  is,  the 
hindmoft  of  the  three  mails  that  are  in  a 
fhip,)  “  and  the  main-maft  ftands  by  fo 
flender  a  hold  that  we  muft  cut  it  down  and 
throw  it  overboard.” 

“We  are  all  loft  '.’’cried  out  another  voice 
from  below ;  “  the  fhip  has  fprung  a  leak, 
and  there  are  four  feet  water  in  the  hold.” 

At  thefe  words  Robinfon,  who  was  fitting 
down  on  the  cabin  floor,  fell  backwards 
void  of  fenfe  and  motion.  All  the  reft  ran  to 
the  pumps,  in  order,  if  poffible,  to  keep  the 
veffel  afloat.  At  laft,  one  of  the  failors  came 
and  lhook  Robinfon  by  the  fhoulder,  alk- 
ing  him  if  he  intended  to  be  the  only  one 

who  would  do  nothing  for  the  prefervation 

of 
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of  the  Hup,  blit  lie  there  ftretched  at  his 
length  while  all  the  reft  of  the  people  work¬ 
ed  until  they  were  not  able  to  ftand. 

■  He  tried,  therefore,  to  rife,  weak  as  he 
was,  and  took  his  place  at  one- of  the 
pumps.  In  the  mean  time  the  .  captain  or^ 
dered  feme  guns  to-be  fired  as  a  fignal  of 
diftrefs  to  other  fhips,  if  there  ftiould  hap¬ 
pen  to  be  any  within  hearing  capable  of  af- 
fiftmg  them.  .Robinlbn,-  who  did  not  know  - 
the  meaning  of  thele  lliots,  thought  the  veftel 
was  iplitting  in  pieces,  and  fainted  away  , 
again.  One  of  the  failors,  who  took  his 
place  at  the  pump,  pulhed  him  on  one  fide 
with  his  foot,  and  left  him  there  ftretched 
at  full  length,  imagining  that  he  was  dead. 

They  pumped  with  all  their  ftrength 
neverthelefs  the  Water-  ftiil  gained  upon  them 
in  the  hold,  and  now  they  only  waited  for 
the  moment  when  the  veffel'  would  '.fink. 

In  order  to  lighten  her,  they  threw  over¬ 
board  every  thing  that  they  could  poOlbly 
f  as  die  guns,,  bales  of  goods,  hogf- 
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heads,  &c.  Buc  all  that  was  of  no  man<- 
ner  of  fervice. 

However*  another  ftuphad  heard  their, 
fignals  of  diftrefs,  and,  as  the  ftorm  began 
about  this  time  to  abate  confiderably,  ven¬ 
tured  to  fend  out  her  boat,  in  order,  if  pofll- 
ble,  to  fave  the  crew.  But  the  boat  could  not 
come  near,  the  waves  running  too  high. , 
At  length,  however,  they  came  near  enough 
to  throw  a  rope  to  the  people  who  were  on 
board,  by  means  of  which,  they  towed  the 
boat  clofe  under,  the  {hips  flern,  and  then  , 
every  one  who  could  make  ufe  of  his  legs 
eagerly,  jumped  into  it.  Kobinfon,  who  > 
could  not  ftand  upon  his,  was  tumbled  in  , 
haftily  by  feme  of  the  feamen  more  com- 
paffionate  than  the  reft."  . 

They  had  hardly  rowed  many  minutes,  ba- 
fore  the  {hip*  which  was  ftill  pretty  near 
them,  funk  before  their  eyes.-.  Happily 
the  ftorm  was  now.  almoft  totally  abated, 
otherwife  the  waves  would  inevitably  have 
fwallowed  up  the  boat,  which  was  then  as 

full  of  people  as  it  could  hold.  After  ma¬ 
ny. 
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ny  dangers  it  got  fafe  at  length  to 
where  they  were  all  taken  in. 

Geo.  Ah  !  well,  I  am  glad,  howt 
the  poor  people  were  not  drowned. 


Edw\  1  was  fadly  in  pain  for  them. 


r!IZc!!\  Wd1,  .th‘S,  Wil1  teach  rafter 


mu.  1  hat  is  juft  my  opinion  too. 

Let  us  hope  that  he  will  be  the  better  for 
this  danger. 


Jlemy.  Well,  what  became  of  him  af- 


Mr.  Bill.  The  iliip  that  had  taken  him 


and  the  reft  of  the  crew  i 


in,  was  bound  to 


London.  In  four  days  foe  arrived  at  the 

ore,  and  the  next  day  came  to  anchor  in 
the  river. 

Charlotte.  What  is  the  Nore,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  The  Nore  is  a  fmall  Tandy 
bank  at  the  mouth  of  the  Thames,  where 
a  veil'd  is  conftantly  ftationed,  which  hangs 
op  two  lights  every  night  to  be  a  guide  to 


They  now  landed,  and  happy  was  each 


one 
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©ne  to  have  thus  efcaped  the  dangers  of  the 
fea.  As  to  Robinfon,  his  firft  care  was  to  fee 
London,  and  for  this  purpofe  he  fpent  a 
day  or  two  in  rambling  all  over  the  city, 
where  he  met  with  fuch  a  variety  of  new  ob¬ 
jects  as  entirely  put  the  remembrance  of  paft 
dangers  out  of  his  head,  as  well  as  all 
thoughts  of  the  future.  Happening  one 
day  to  meet  the  captain  with  whom  he  had 
fet  fail  from  Plymouth,  he  received  an  in¬ 
vitation  to  dine  with  him,  which  was  very 
agreeable  to  Robinfon,  as  he  had  fpent 
what  little  money  he  had  borrowed  from  the 
captain’s  fon,  and  his  pocket  now  was  not 
able  to  afford  him  a  Angle  meal.  At  din¬ 
ner  the  captain  afked  him  what  particular 
motive  he  had  for  going  to  Amfterdam,  and 
what  he  intended  to  have  done  there.  Ro¬ 
binfon  anfwered  him  frankly,  that  he  had 
nothing  in  view  but  his  amufement  ;  that 
he  had  come  off  unknown  to  his  father  and 
mother,  and  at  prefent  did  not  know  what, 
to  do  with  himfelf. 

“  Unknown  to  your  father  and  mother  !” 

cried 
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cried  the  captain^  laying  down  his  knife 
an  fork  :  “  Good  heavens !  why  did  not  I 
know,  that  before  ?  Believe  me,  impru. 

ckm  young  man,  in  had  known  ^  ^ 

a  ymouth,.  I  would  not  have  taken  you 
on  board  of  myihip,  if  you  had  offered  ma 
a  million  of  money.” 

.  ■^ob,nr°n  fat  with  down-caft  eyes  bluflii. 

mg  for  lhame,  and  unable  to  anfwer  a  An¬ 
gle  word.  . 

The  honeft  captain  continued  to  reprefent 

to  him  the  folly  that  he  had  been  guilty  of 
and  told  him  that  he  could  never  be  happy, 
unlefs  he  repented  of  what  he  had  done 
and  obtained  forgivenefs  of  his  parents.  At 
tiiefe  words  Robinfon  wept  bitterly. 

But  what  can  I  do  now  ?”  cried  he  • 
at  length,  fobbing  heavily.  “  What  can  you 
do  .  faid  the  captain  :  «  Return  to  -your 
parents,  fall  on  your  knees  before  them 

and,  like  a  fenfible  and  dutifhl  lad,  implore 

their  pardon  for  your  imprudence  :  that  is 
wjat  you  can,  do,,  and  what  you  ought  to  , 

•  I  •  i  '  " 

Harriet.:. 
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Harriet.  Ah,  papa,  I  like  this  captain 
.much  ;  he  was  a  very  good  man. 

Mr.  Bill .  My  dear,  he  did  what  every 
one  ought  to  do  when  he  fees  his  fellow- 
creature  fall  into  an  error ;  he  endeavoured 
to  bring  this  young  man  back  to  his  duty. 

Xi  Will  you  take  me  with  you  to  Ply¬ 
mouth  again  r”  faid  Robinfon. 

<c  Who,  I  ?”  faid  the  captain :  “  Have 

•> 

you  forgot,  then,  that  my  fhip  is  loft?  It 
may  be  a  confiderable  time  before  I  return 
there  in  a  Ihip  of  my  own  :  but  as  for  you, 
there  is  not  a  moment  to  lofe ;  you  ftiould 
go  aboard  of  the  very  firlt  vefiel  that  fails 
for  Plymouth,  if  it  were  even  to-day. 

“  But,”  fays  Robinfon,  “  I  have  no  mo¬ 
ney.”  . 

“  Well,”  faid  the  honeft  captain,  “  I 
will  lend  you  a  couple  of  guineas  out  of  the 
little  that  I  have  to  ipare,  Go  down  to 
the  river,  and  get  aboard  of  fome  veffel  that 
is  bound  for  Plymouth,  unlefs  you  rather 
chufe  to  travel  by  land.  If  your  repen¬ 
tance  is  ftneere,  God  will  blefs  your  return* 

and 
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•  With  thefe  words,  having  made 

an  end  of  dinner,  he  (hook  Robinfon  by 

,h'  h3nd>  and  W«  a  good  voyage 

who  parted  from  him  with  many  ,ha„ks  ^ 

Ills  kmdnefs  and  good  advice. 

Edw  What,  is  he  going  back  home 

gain  already  ?  I  thought  the  ftory  was 
only  beginning.  -  .  (  f 

mvT'  If  Ate  y°U  fat'Sfied>  then> 

my  dear  Edward,  that  he  foould  g0  home 

to  his  parents,  and  put  an  end  to  the  forrow 

and  diftrefs  that  they  fuffer  on  his  account  ? 

Mr.  Mend.  And  are  you  not  pleafed  to 

find  that  he  fees  his  error,  and  is  willing  to 
make  amends  for  it? 

Edw.  Yes —that— to  be  fore.  But  I 

tnought  to  hear  fomething  diverting  before 
it  came  to  that. 

Mr.  Bill.  Well,  he  is  not  returned  home 

yet.  Let  us  hear  the  remainder  of  his  ad- 
ventures. 

While  he  was  walking  down  towards  the 
nver,  his  head  was  filled  with  various  re¬ 
flections. 
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fledtions.  “  What  will  my  father  and  mo¬ 
ther  fay,”  thought  he  to  himfelf,  tc  if  I 
go  back  to  them  now  ?  Certainly  they  will 
punifh  me  for  what  I  have  done.  And  then 
all  my  companions,  and  every  one  elfe  that 
hears  of  it,  what  game  they  will  make  of 
me  for  returning  fo  foon,  after  feeing  only 
two  or  three  ftreets  of  London  l" 

This  thought  made  him  flop  fhort.  One 
moment  he  feemed  determined  not  to  go 
home  yet  j  again,  he  reflected  on  what  the 
captain  had  told  him,  that  he  would  never 
be  happy  unlefs  he  returned  to  his  parents. 
For  a  long  time  he  was  at  a  lofs  what  to  re- 
folve  on.  At  length,  however,  he  went 
down  to  the  rivers  but  there  he  learned,  to 
his  great  fatisfadtion,  that  there  was  not  a 
fingle  veflel  in  the  river  bound  for  Ply¬ 
mouth.  The  perfon  who  gave  him  this  in¬ 
formation  was  a  captain  of  a  Ihip  in  the 
African  trade,  who  was  fhortly  to  fet  fail  for 
the  coaft  of  Guinea. 

Charlotte.  Where  is  the  coaft  of  Guinea, 
papa  ? 


Mr.  Bill. 
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Mr.  Bill.  Henry  can  -tell  you  that ;  he 
'knows -where  it  lies. 

Henry.  Don’t  you  remember  -there  is  a 
country  called  Africa  ?  Very  well  j  one  part 
of  the  coaft - 


1  Charlotte.  Coaft!  What  is  that  ? 

Henry.  The  land  that  lies  along  by  the 
fea-fide.  Hold,  here  s  Fenning’s  Geogra¬ 
phy-  look  at  this  little  map.  All  this  part 
of  Africa  that  turns  down  here  is  called  the 
Coaft  of  Guinea. 

Mr.  Bill.  And  Engiifh  Ihips  fail  to  this 
'coaft  in  order  to  trade  there.  The  perfon 
who  fpoke  with  Robinfon  was  captain  of 
one  of  thole  Ihips. 

When  he  found  that  the  young  man  had 
fo  eager  a  defire  for  travelling,  and  would 
have  been  forry  to  return  fo  foon  to  Ply¬ 
mouth,  he  propofed  to  him  to  take  a  trip  to 
the  Coaft  of  Guinea.  Robinfon  at  firft  was 
ftartled  at  the  idea  :  but  when  the  captain 
allured  him  that  the  voyage  would  be  ex¬ 
ceeding  pleafant  5  that,  fo  far  from  cofting 
him  any  thing,  it  might  turn  out  a  very 

profitable 
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profitable  adventure.  Robinfon’s  eyes  be¬ 
gan  to  fparkle,  and  his  paffion  for  travelling 
revived  in  his  bread  with  iuch  force  that 
he  immediately  forgot  every  advice  which 
the  honed  Plymouth  captain  had  given 
him,  and  all  the  good  refolutions  that  he 
himfelf  had  taken  but  fo  fhort  a  time  before. 

<c  But,”  faid  he,  after  confiderins  a 
while  within  himfelf,  “  I  have  only  two 
guineas  in  the  world ;  what  ufe  can  I  make 
of  fo  fmall  a  fum  in  trading  at  the  place  that 
you  mention  ?” 

“  I  will  lend  you  five  more,”  faid  the 
captain  ;  “  that  will  be  quite  diffident  to 
purchafe  you  goods,  which,  if  we  have  but 
tolerable  fuccefs,  may  make  your  fortune.” 

<c  And  what  fort  of  goods  mud  I  pur¬ 
chafe  ?”  faid  Robinfon. 

“  All  forts  of  toys  and  playthings,”  an- 
fwered  the  captain  j  “  glafs,  beads,  knives, 
feiffars,  hatchets,  ribbands,  guns,  &c.  of 
which  the  negroes  of  Africa  are  fo  fond  that 
they  will  give  you  a  hundred  times  the  va¬ 
lue  in  gold,  ivory,  and  other  things.” 

Vol.  I.  C  Robinfon 
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Robinfon  was  not  able  to  contain  himfelf 
He  forgot,  at  once,  his  parents, 
friends,  and  country.  “  Captain,”  faid  he, 

I  am  willing  to  go  along  with  you  when 
von  pleafe.” 

“  Agreed !”  replied  the  other,  taking 

him  by  the  hand,  and  thus  the  nxitter  was 

fettled. 

Rick.  Well,  now  it  is;  all  over ;  I  fhall  ne¬ 
ver  have  the  leaft  pity  any  more  for  fuch  a 
•blockhead  as  Robinfon,  whatever  misfor¬ 
tunes  may  happen  to  him. 

Mr.  Bill .  No  pity,  Richard  ? 

Rich.  No,  papa  :  why  is  he  fuch  a  fool 
as  to  forget  a  fecond  time  his  duty  to  his 
parents  ?  Providence,  no  doubt,  will  pu- 
nilh  him  afrelh  for  it. 

Mr.  Bill.  And  do  you  think  that  a  man 
deferves  no  pity  who  is  unfortunate  enough 
to  forget  his  parents,  and  to  draw  down 
upon  himfelf  the  chaftifement  of  Heaven  ? 

I  grant  he  is  himfelf  the  caufe  of  every  thing 
that  happens  to  him  ;  but  is  not  he  for  that 
very  reafon  fo  much  the  more  unfortunate  ? 

Oh! 
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Oh !  my  dear  child,,  may  Heaven  pre- 
ierve  you  and  every  one  of  us  from  that 
moft  terrible  of  all  punilhments,  to  feel  that 
we  alone  have  caufed  our  own  wretchednefs  ! 
But  whenever  we  hear  of  fuch  an  unfortu¬ 
nate  perfon,  we  fhould  confider  that  he  is 
our  brother,  our  poor  deluded  brother ;  wc 
fhould  Ihed  over  him  tears  of  companion, 
and  offer  up  to  Heaven  the  prayers  of  bro- 
'  therly  love  in  his  behalf. 

All  were  filent  for  a  few  moments ;  after 
which  Mr.  Billingfley  continued  in  the  fol¬ 
lowing  words : 

Robinfon  made  hafte  to  lay  out  his  fe- 
ven  guineas.  He  purchafed  with  them 
fuch  articles  as  the  captain  had  mentioned 
to  him,  and  had  them  carried  on  board. 

After  fome  days,  the  wind  being  favour¬ 
able,  the  captain  weighed  anchor,  and  they 
fet  fail. 

Henry .  What  courfe  fhould  they  hold  to 
arrive  at  Guinea  ? 

Mr .  Bill .  Here,  you  have  FenningV 
Geography  :  I  fhould  think  you  cannot  be  at 

C  2  a  lots 
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-a  lofs  to  know,  as  you  pointed  out  to  your 

}  fitter  the  Coaft  of  Guinea  juft  now.  How- 

/  « 

ever,  I  will  fhew  you  their  courfe.  You  fee, 
•from  London  here  they  go  down  the 
Thames,  and  come  into  the  Downs.  Af¬ 
terwards  they  fteer  Weft,  through  the  Britifh 
-Channel^  and  enter  the  great  Atlantic 
v  Ocean;  in  which  they  continue  their  courfe 
here  clofe  by  the  Canary  Iflands,  and  fo  paft 
the  Cape  Yerd  Iflands,  until  at  laft  they 
-land  hereabouts  on  the  Coaft  of  Guinea. 

Henry .  But  at  what  particular  fpot  will 
they  land  ? 

Mr.  BUI .  Perhaps  there,  near  Cape  Coaft 
f  Cattle. 

Mrs.  Bill.  Well;  now  I  think  it  is  high 
time  for  us  to  fet  fail  towards  the  land  of 
•fupper.  What  think  ye,  children  ? 

Geo .  I  am  not  the  leaft  hungry,  mama. 
Harriet.  And  I  would  rather  hear  the 
ftory  too. 

Air.  Bill.  To-morrow,  my  dears*  to¬ 
morrow  evening  we  fhall  have  the  reft  of 
Robinfon’s  adventures.  At  prefent  we  will 
put  him  by  and  prepare  for  fupper. 

SECOND 
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SECOND  EVENING. 

HE  next  evening  the  whole  company 


having  taken  their  places  as  before,* 


Mr.  BillingHey  continued  his  ftory  in  the 
following  terms  : 

Robinfon’s  fecond  voyage  began  as  fa¬ 
vourably  as  the  firft.  They  had  already 
cleared  the  Channel  without  any  accident, 
and  were  now  in  the  middle  of  the  Atlantic 
Ocean  :  here  they  met  with  fuch  contrary 
winds  for  feveral  days  fucceffively,  that 
they  found  themfelves  driven  a  confiderable 
way  towards  the  coaft  of  America. 

Here,  my  dear  children,  I  have  brought 
you  a  large  map,  which  will  fhew  you 
much  better  than  a  fmall  one  the  courfe 
which  the  fhip  Ihould  have  held,  and  that 
which  the  wind  obliged  her  to  take.  They 
wanted  to  fteer  down  all  along  this  way,  fo  j 
but  becaufe  they  had  a  fide  wind  from  that 
quarter,  they  were  driven,  in  fpite  of  them- 
felves,  towards  this  part,  where  you  fee 
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America  lie.  T  will  lay  it  down  here  on 
the  table  that  we  may  all  caft  our  eyes  upon 
it  whenever  there  is  occafion. 

One  evening  the  fteerfman  declared  that 
he  faw  a  fire  at  a  great  diftance,  and  that  he 
hearci  the  firing  of  guns  from  the  fame  quar¬ 
ter.  All  hands  immediately  haftened  up¬ 
on  deck,  where  they,  both  faw  the  fire  and 
could  diftinCtly  hear  the  report  of  feveral 
guns.  The  captain  examined  his  maps, 
and  found  there  was  no  land  on  that  quar¬ 
ter  within  the  diftance  ofa  hundred  leagues ; 
and  they  all  unanimoufiy  concluded  that 
what  they  faw  could  be  nothing  elle  but 
a  fhip  on  fire. 

It  was  immediately  refolved  to  affift  the 
vefiel  in  diftrefs,  and  they  accordingly  fleer¬ 
ed  that  way.  In  a  very  fhort  time  their 
conjectures  were  verified ;  for  they  beheld 
a  large  fhip  all  in  flames,  and  burning  with 
the  greateft  fury. 

The  captain  inftantly  ordered  five  guns 
to  be  fired  as  a  fignal  to  the  poor  people 
who  were  on  board  the  burning  fhip,  that 

help 
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help  was  at  hand.  Scarcely  was  this  order 
put  in  execution,  before  they  faw,  with  ter¬ 
ror  and  aftonifhment,  the  fhip  which  had 
been  on  fire  blow  up  with  a  dreadful  explo- 
lion ;  and  immediately  after  every  thing 
funk,  and  the  fire  was  feen  no  more.  It  is 
to  be  obferved,  that  the  flames  had,  at  length, 
reached  the  powder  room,  and  this  was  the 
caufe  of  the  fhip’s  blowing  up. 

Nobody  could  tell  as  yet  what  was  be¬ 
come  of  the  poor  people  belonging  to  her. 
There  was  a  poflibility  that  they  might 
have  taken  to  their  boats  before  the  veflel 
blew  up  ;  for  which  reafon  the  captain  con¬ 
tinued  firing  guns  the  whole  night,  in  or¬ 
der  to  inform  them  on  what  quarter  the  fhip 
was  that  defined  to  aflift  them.  He  alfo 
ordered  all  the  lanterns  to  be  hung  out, 
that  they  might  have  a  chance  of  feeing  the 
fhip  in  the  night  time. 

At  break  of  day  they  difeovered,  by 
means  of  their  glafles,  two  boats  full  of 
people,  toffing  about  at  the  mercy  of  the 
waves.  They  could  perceive  that  the 
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wind  was  againft  them,  but  that  they  rowed 
with  all  their  force  towards  the  fhip.  Im¬ 
mediately  the  captain  ordered  the  colours 
to  be  hoifted  as  a  fignal  that  he  faw  their 
diftrefs,  and  was  ready  to  relieve  them.  At 
the  fame  time  the  fhip  made  all  the  fail  pof- 
fible  towards  them,  and  in  the  lpace  of  half 
an  hour  happily  came  up  with  them. 

There  were  fixty  in  the  boats,  men,  wo¬ 
men,  and  children,  who  were  all  taken  on 
board.  It  was  an  aftedting  fcene  to  behold 
the  adtions  ol  thefe  poor  people  when  they 
faw  themfelves  fo  happily  delivered.  Some 
fobbed  and  wept  for  joy,  others  lamented 
as  if  their  danger  was  but  juft  begun ;  fome 
jumped  about  upon  the  deck  as  if  they  had 
loft  their  wits,  others  were  wringing  their 
hands,  and  as  pale  as  death}  feveral  of 
them  were  laughing  like  mad  people,  and 
danced  and  fhouted  for  joy }  others,  on  the 
contrary,  flood  ftock-ftill  as  if  fpeechlefs 
and  infenfible,  and  could  not  utter  a  Angle 
word. 

Sometimes  one  or  two  amongft  them  fell 
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on  their  knees,  lifted  up  their  hands  to  Hea¬ 
ven,  and  with  a  loud  voice  returned  thanks 
to  God,  whofe  providence  had  fo  miracu¬ 
lously  faved  them  from  perifhmg. 

Some  of  them  again  would  ftart  up,  dance 
about  like  children,  tear  their  cloaths,  cry 
and  fall  down  in  fainting  fits,  from  which 
they  could  with  difficulty  be  recovered. 
There  was  none  of  the  Ship’s  crew,  though 
ever  fo  hardened,  that  could  help  Shedding 
tears  at  the  fight  of  thefe  poor  people’s  ex¬ 
travagant  behaviour. 

Among  them  happened  to  be  a  young 
prieft,  who  adted  with  more  firmnefs  and 
dignity  than  any  of  the  reft.  As  foon  as 
he  fet  his  foot  upon  the  deck,  he  fell  upon 
his  face,  and  feemed  to  have  loft  all  fenfe 
and  motion.  The  captain  went  to  aflift 
him,  thinking  that  he  had  fwooned  away ; 
but  the  clergyman  calmly  thanked  him  for 
his  good-nature,  and  faid,  cf  Allow  me  firft 
to  return  thanks  to  my  Creator  for  our  de¬ 
liverance;  I  will  afterwards  endeavour  to 
Shew  you  how  lively  a  fenfe  I  entertain  of 
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your  extreme  kindnefs  to  us.”  Upon  this 
tne  captain  politely  withdrew. 

i  he  prieft  remained  a  few  minutes  in  this 
pcuure  of  humble  proftration  ;  after  which, 
fifing  chearfully,  he  went  to  the  captain  to 
teftify  his  gratitude  to  him  for  the  civility 
that  he  had  fhewn  to  him  and  his  people. 
This  done,  he  turned  to  his  companions  in 
misfortune,  and  faid,  “  My  dear  friends, 
calm  the  agitation  of  your  minds.  The 
Being  who  is  lupremely  good,  hath  vouch¬ 
safed  to  fere tch  out  a  father’s  hand  over  you. 
You  Should  lift  up  your  hearts  to  him,  and 
thank  him  without  delay  for  the  unexpected 
preservation  of  your  lives.”  There  were 
Several  of  them  who  acted  in  conformity  to 
his  exhortations,  and  immediately  began  to 

return  thanks  to  Heaven  with  fervour  and 
devotion. 

•  A  . 

After  this  the. prieft  gave  the  captain  an 
account  who  they  were,  and  what  had  hap¬ 
pened  to  them. 

The  Ship  that  was  burnt  was  a  large 
trench  merchantman,  bound  for  Quebec 

•—Here. 
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—Here,  you  fee ;  this  fpot  in  America— 
The  fire  broke  out  in  the  fail  room,  and 
burned  with  fuch  rapidity  as  baffled  all 
their  endeavours  to  ftop  it.  They  had 
barely  time  to  fire  fome  guns  as  fignals  of 
their  diftrefs,  and  then  to  take  to  their  boats, 
uncertain  of  the  deftiny  that  awaited  them. 
The  moft  likely  profpedt  before  them  in 
that  moment  of  horror  was,  that,  upon  the 
leaft  fwell  of  the  fea,  the  waves  would  fwal- 
low  up  them  and  their  boats,  or  elfe  that 
they  muff:  perifli  with  hunger,  as  they  had 
been  able  to  fave  nothing  from  the  fhip 
on  fire  but  a  fmall  quantity  of  bifcuit  and 
water,  fufficient  for  a  few  days. 

Charlotte .  What  occafion  had  they  to 
carry  water  with  them  ?  They  were  on  the 
water. 

Mr.  Bill .  You  forget,  my  dear  Char- 
lotte,  that  the  water  of  the  fea  is  fait  and  un¬ 
fit  for  drinking. 

Charlotte .  So,  fo  ! 

Mr.  Bill .  In  this  diftrefsful  fituation  they 
heard  the  guns  that  were  fired  by  the  Eng- 

lull 


58  T  H  E  N  E  W 

f 

lifh  ftiip,  and  foon  after  obferved  the  light 
of  their  lanterns.  They  pafied  all  that 
long  and  difmal  night  between  hope  and 
fear,  exerting  all  their  ftrength  to  get  to  the 
ft  ip,  but  continually  driven  back  by  the 
winds  and  waves.  At  length,  however,  the 
long-wifhed-for  appearance  of  day  put  an 
end  to  their  diftrefs. 

Robinfon  all  this  time  had  been  filled  with 
the  moft  dreadful  refledtions.  “  Heavens V9 
faid  he  to  himfelf, cc  if  thefe  people,  amongft 
whom  there  are  certainly  many  good  and 
devout  perfons,  have  fuffered  fo  great  dif- 
trefs,  what  muft  not  I  expedl,  who  have 
acted  with  fo  much  ingratitude  towards  my 
poor  parents  !”  This  thought  lay  heavy  at 
his  heart.  Pale  and  filent,  like  one  whole 
confcience  is  not  good,  he  fat  in  a  corner, 
with  his  hands  clafped  together,  and  fcarce- 
ly  daring  even  to  pray,  becaufe  he  feared 
left  God  would  have  no  regard  to  his 
prayers. 

The  people  who  were  faved  from  the 
boats,  and  were  almoft  exhaufted  with  fa¬ 
tigue. 


■52* 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  59 

tigue,  had  now  taken  fome  refrefhmerit, 
when  their  captain,  holding  a  large  purfe 
full  of  money  in  his  hand,  came  up  to  the 
fhip’s  captain,  and  told  him  that  whatever 
money  they  had  been  able  to  fave  from 
their  fhip  was  in  that  purfe,  which  he  begged 
him  to  accept  as  a  flight  mark  of  the  gra¬ 
titude  which  they  all  entertained  towards 
him  for  the  prefervation  of  their  lives. 

<(  God  forbid,”  anfwered  the  captain, 
cc  that  I  fhould  accept  your  offers  !  I  have 
done  no  more  than  humanity  required  of 
me,  and  I  am  convinced  that  you  would 
have  done  the  fame  thing  if  you  had  been 
in  our  place,  and  we  in  yours. 

In  vain  did  the  Frenchman  prefs  him  to 
accept  the  purfe  ;  the  captain  perfifled  in 
refufing  it,  and  begged  him  to  fay  no  more 
about  it. — It  was  now  debated  where  they 
fhould  land  the  people  that  had  been  faved. 
To  carry  them  to  Guinea  did  not  appear  ad- 
vifeable  for  two  reafons.  In  the  firft  place, 
why  fhould  thofe  poor  people  be  obliged 
to  make  fo  long  a  voyage  to  a  country 

where 
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where  they  had  not  the  leaft  bufinefs  in  the 

world  ?  And  befides  there  were  not  provi- 

fions  enough  aboard  for  fo  many  people  to 

hold  out  until  they  Ihould  arrive  at  Guinea. 

At  length  the  captain  generoufly  refolved 

to  go  a  hundred  leagues  out  of  his  way  for 

the  fake  of  thefe  poor  people,  and  to  carry 

them  to  Newfoundland,  where  they  might 

have  an  opportunity  of  returning  to  France- 

m  fome  of  the  Ihips  employed  in  the  cod 
filhery. 

Harriet.  What  is  that  ? 

Rich.  Do  not  you  remember  what  papa 
has  told  us  about  the  cod  fifh  j  how  they 
come  down  from  the  North  feas  to  the  very 
banks  of  Newfoundland,  where  people  fifli 
for  them  and  catch  them  infuch  quantities  ? 
Harriet.  Oh,  yes  !  now  I  recoiled:. 

Rich.  Look  here  on  the  map  :  this  is 
Newfoundland  up  here,  near  to  America, 
and  thofe  dotted  fpots  are  the  banks  where 
they  fiili  for  the  cod. 

Ah\  Bill .  To  Newfoundland,  therefore, 

/  i-iieir  collide  3  and  as  it  happened 

to 
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to  be  the  middle  of  the  fifhing  feafon,  they 
found  feveral  French  vefTcls  there,  which 
took  on  board  the  people  of  the  fhip  that 
had  blown  up.  Their  gratitude  to  the  Eng- 
lifh  captain  was  too  great  to  be  exprefTed  in 
words.  < 

As  he  had  now,  therefore,  conducted 
them  to  fhips  of  their  own  nation,  he  return¬ 
ed  with  a  favourable  wind,  in  order  to  con-, 
tinue  his  own  voyage  to  the  Coaft  of  Gui¬ 
nea,  The  fhip  cut  the  waves  with  the 
fwiftnefs  of  a  bird  that  wings  its  airy  way 
through  the  fkies,  and  in  a  fhort  time  they 
had  failed  fome  hundred  leagues.  This 
was  what  Robinfon  Crufbe  liked ;  things 
never  could  go  too  faft  for  him,  as  he  was 
of  a  reftlefs,  unfettled  difpofition. 

Their  courfe  now  was  moftly  directed  to 
the  Southward.  One  day  as  they  were  fleer¬ 
ing  in  that  direction,  they  perceived  a  large 
fhip  making  up  towards  them.  Prefently 
after  they  heard  them  fire  fome  guns  of 
diftrefs,  and  could  difcern  that  they  had  loft 
their  foremaft  and  their  bowfprit.* 
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Edw.  Bowfprit  ?  What  is  that  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Why ,  furdy,  you  cannot  have 
iorgot  what  that  is. 

Edw.  Ah  !  right!  It  is  a  little  mail  that 

does  not  hand  ftraight  up  like  the  reft,  but 

comes  out  doping,  f0,  from  the  fore-part  of 
the  Hi  ip.  r 

Mr.  Bill.  Very  well.  They  fleered  their 
courfe  towards  the  flrip  that  was  in  diftrefs, 
and  when  they  were  within  hearing  of  each 
other,  the  people  aboard  of  her  cried  out, 
“  For  Heaven’s  fake  have  companion  on  us, 
and  fave  our  lives  !  Wfo  are  at  the  laft  extre¬ 
mity,  and  muft  periftr  if  yOU  do  not  relieve 
us.” 

The  captain,  therefore,  afked  them  in 
what  confifted  their  diftrefs  j  when  one  of 
their  number  anfwered  thus: 

“  We  are  Englifomen,  bound  for  the 
French  Ifland  of  Martinico”— See,  children ; 
here  it  lies  in  the  Weft  Indies—”  We 
took  in  a  cargo  of  coffee  there ;  and  while 
we  were  lying  at  anchor,  and  juft  rea¬ 
dy  to  depart,  our  captain  and  mate,  with 

moil 
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mod  of  the  (hip’s  crew,  went  aihore  one 
day  to  get  in  a  few  things  for  the  (hip’s 
ufe.  In  their  abfence,  there  arofe  fo 
violent  a  dorm  that  our  cable  was  broke, 
and  we  were  driven  out  from  the  harbour 
into  the  open  fea.  The  hurricane”— — 

Geo .  What  is  that,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Bill .  It  is  a  kind  of  whirlwind  occa- 
fioned  by  many  winds  blowing  from  diffe¬ 
rent  quarters,  one  againft  the  other. - 

€i  The  hurricane,”  continued  he,  “  blew 

furioufly  three  days  and  three  nights.  We 

« 

loft  our  mafts,  and  were  driven  fame 
hundreds  of  leagues  out  to  fea.  Unfortu¬ 
nately  we  are  mod  of  us  paffengers,  with 
but  one  feaman  and  a  boy  or  two  on 
board  to  work  the  (hip ;  fo  that  for  nine 
weeks  we  have  been  driven  about  at  the  mer¬ 
cy  of  the  winds  and  waves  :  all  our  provi- 
fions  are  gone,  and  many  of  us  are,  at  this 
moment,  dying  with  hunger.” 

Immediately  the  good  captain  ordered 
out  his  boat,  took  fome  provifions,  and  went 

aboard 


64  T  H  E  N  E  W 

aboard  the  fhip,  accompanied  by  Robins 
fon  Crufoe. . 

They  found  the  crew  reduced  to  the 
moft  deplorable  condition  poftible:  they, 
all  looked  as  if  they  were  ftarved,  and  many 
of  them  could  hardly  (land.  But  when  they 
went  into  the  caoin — Heavens  !  ,  what  a* 
fhocking  fpe&acle  they  beheld  !  A  mo- 
ther,  with  her  Ion  and  a  young  maid  fervant, 
were  ftretched  on  the  floor,  and,  to  all  ap¬ 
pearance,  ftarved  to  death.  The  mother, 
already  quite  ftifh  was  fitting  on  the  ground 
between  two  chairs  tied  together,  with  her . 
face  leaning  againft  one  of  the  planks  of  the  . 
fhip’s  fide.  The  maid  fervant  wa$  ftretched. 
at  her  length  befide  her  miftrefs,  and  had., 
one  of  her  arms  clafped  round  the  foot  of 
the  table.  As  to  the  young  man,  he  was 
laid  upon  a  bed,  and  had  ftill  in  his  mouth 
a  piece  of  a  leather  glove,  of  which-  he  had 
gnawed  away  the  greateft  part.  . 

Harriet.  Oh  !  papa,  what  a  fhocking  ac¬ 
count  this  is !  . 

.  % 
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Mr.  Bill.  Right — I  had  forgot  that  you 
did  not  wifh  to  hear  any  thing  melancholy. 
Well,  then,  I  will  pafs  by  this  ftory. 

All.  Oh  no  !  Oh  no  !  Dear  papa,  let  us 
have  the  whole  of  it  now. 

Mr.  Bill .  As  you  pleafe.  I  mu  ft  tell 
you  then,  in  the  firft  place,  who  thefe  poor 
people  were.thatday  ftretchcd  in  this  deplo¬ 
rable  manner. 

They  were  coming  paftengers  in  this  fhip 
from  America  to  England.  The  whole 
crew  faid  that  they  were  very  worthy  peo¬ 
ple.  The  mother  was  fo  remarkably  fond 
of  her  fon,  that  fhe  refufed  all  manner  of 
nourifhment  purpofely  that  her  fon  might 
have  fomething  to  eat,  and  this  excellent 
young  man  had  done  the  fame  thing,  in  or¬ 
der  to  referve  every  thing  for  his  mother. 
The  faithful  maid  fervant  was  more  con¬ 
cerned  for  her  mafter  and  miftrefs  than  for 
herfelf. 

They  were  thought  to  be  dead,  all 
three,  but,  on  examination,  appeared  to 
have  fome  remains  of  life  ;  for,  after  a  few 

drops 
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drops  of  broth  had  been  forced  into  their 
mouths,  they  began,  by  degrees,  to  ope'n 
their  eyes.  But  the  mother  was  now  too 
weak  to  fwallow  any  thing ;  and  fhe  made 
figns  that  they  Ihould  confine  their  atten¬ 
tions  to  her  ion.  In  effedt,  ihe  expired  a 
few  minutes  after. 

The  other  two  were  brought  to  them- 
felves  by  tne  force  of  cordials,  and  as  they 
were  in  the  flower  of  their  age,  the  captain, 
by  his  attentive  care,  fucceeded  in  reftoring 
them  to  life.  But  when  the  young  man 
turned  his  eyes  upon  his  mother,  and  faw 
that  ihe  was  dead,  the  ihock  made  him  fall 
again  into  a  fwoon,  from  which  it  was  very 
difficult  to  recover  him.  However,  they 
were  fortunate  enough  to  bring  him  to  his 
fenfes  again,  and  he  was,  in  a  ihort  time, 

perfectly  re-eftabliffied ;  as  was  alfo  the  fer- 
vant  maid. 

The  captain  furnilhed  the  fhip  in'dif- 
trefs  with  all  the  provifions  that  he  could 
poffibly  {pare :  he  ordered  his  carpenter  to 
put  up  marts  for  them  in  the  room  of  thofo 

that 
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that  had  been  broken,  and  gave  the  crew 
proper  inftrudtions  for  conveying  them- 
felves  to  the  nearefl  land,  which  was  that  of 
the  Madeira  Iflands.  He  bent  his  courfe 
thither  alfo,  on  purpofe  to  take  in  more  pro- 
vifions. 

One  of  thefe  iflands,  you  know,  is  call¬ 
ed  Madeira,  from  which  the  reft  take  their 
name. 

Henry.  Yes,  I  know  it 5  they  belong  to 
the  Portuguefe. 

Rich.  From  them  the  fine  Madeira  wine 
cojmes  :  does  it  not  ? 

Geo .  And  the  fugar  canes. 

Mr.  Bill .  The  fame.  At  this  ifiand  the 
captain  cart  anchor  ;  and  Robinfon  went 
afhore  with  him  in  the  afternoon. 

He  could  never  fufhciently  admire  the 
beautiful  profpedt  which  this  fertile  ifie  af¬ 
fords.  As  far  as  his  eyes  could  fee,  the 
mountains  were  all  covered  with  vines. 
How  his  mouth  watered  at  the  fight  of  the 
delicious  grapes  that  hung  on  them  !  and 
how  did  he  regale  himfelf  when  the  captain 

paid 


vo  the  new 

paid  for  him  that  he  might  have  leave  to 
eat  his  fill ! 

\  '  i  •$$ 

They  underflood  from  thofe  who  were 
in  the  vineyards,  that  in  making  wine  they 
did  not  prefs  the  grapes  here  in  a  wine  prefs, 
as  they  do  in  other  countries. 

Geo .  How  then  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  They  tumble  the  grapes  into  a 
large  tub,  and  then  tread  upon  them  with 
their  feet,  or  brujfe  them  with  their  elbows. 

Harriet.  Oh  fie  !  I  fhall  not  like  to  drink 
Madeira  wine  for  the  future. 

/  _  v 

Rich.  Now  I  fhould  not  like  to  drink  it, 
if  it  were  even  made  with  the  wine  prefs. 

Charlotte.  Why  ? 

Rich.  Ah  !  you  were  not  here  when  pa¬ 
pa  fhewed  us  that  wine  is  not  good  for 
young  people.  If  you  were  to  know  all  the  , 
harm  that  it  can  do  them  ! 

Charlotte.  Is  he  in  earneft,  papa  ? 

-Mr.  Bill.  Yes,- my  dears  nothing  can  be 
more  true.  Children  that  drink  wine  or 
other  ftrong  liquors  often,  become  weak 
and  filly,  -  ] 
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r  Charlotte.  Gracious !  I’ll  never  drink 
wine  any  more. 

Mr.  Bill.  You  will  adl  very  wifely,  mv 
dear. 

As  the  captain  was  obliged  to  flop  here 
fome  time  to  repair  his  fhip  which  had  re¬ 
ceived  a  little  damage,  poor  Robinfon,  at 
the  end  of  a  few  days,  began  to  grow  tired 
of  his  fituation.  His  reftlefs  temper  want-, 
ed  fome  change,  and  he  wilhed  to  have 
wings  that  he  might  fly  ail  over  the  world 
in  as  fhort  a  time  as  pofiible. 

Juft  at  this  interval  arrived  a  Portuguefe 
fhip  that  came  from  Lifbon,  and  was  bound 
for  Brazil,  in  South  America. 

Henry  (pcnting  to  the  wap J.  Is  it  not 
this  councry  here,  belonging  to  the  Portu¬ 
guefe,  and  where  fo  much  gold-dull  and  pre¬ 
cious  (lones  are  found  ? 

Mr.  Bitl,  The  very  fame. 

Robinfon  got  acquainted  with  the  cap¬ 
tain  or  this  fhip,  and  hearing  him  talk  of 
gold -dull  and  precious  Hones,  he  would 
have  given  the  world  to  make  a  voyage  to 
VoL-  L  E>  Brazil, 
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Brazil,  where  he  thought  he  fhould  fill  his 
;  pockets  with  diamonds. 

Edw.  He  did  not  know,  I  fuppofe,  that 
in  that  country  nobody  dares  to  gather  gold- 
>  duft  or  precious  ftones,  which  are  the  foie 
r  property  of  the  king  of  Portugal. 

Mr.  Bill.  And  the  reafon  that  he  did  not 
know  was,  becaufe  when  he  was  young  he 
would  never  learn  any  thing* 

Finding,  therefore,  that  the  Portuguefe 

-  captain  was  difpofed  to  take  him  along  with 
him  as  one  of  his  crew,  and  that  the  Eng- 
lifti  fhip  would  be  obliged  to  flop  at  leaft 
.  a  fortnight  longer,  he  could  not  refill  his 

-  defire  of  rambling.  He,  therefore,  told  his 
good  friend,  the  Englilh  captain,  bluntly, 
that  he  was  going  to  leave  him,  and  to 
take  a  voyage  to  Brazil.  The  captain,  who 
had  learned  from  Robinfon  himfelf,  a  Ihort 
time  before,  that  he  was  rambling  thus  about 
the  world  without  the  knowledge  or  confent 
of  his  parents,  was  glad  to  get  rid  of  him. 
He  agreed  to  take  Robinfon’s  venture, 
which  confifted  of  toys  and  hardware,  for 

the 
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the  money  that  he  had  lent  him  in  England, 

and  gave  him  befides  all  manner  of  good 
advice. 

Robinfon,  therefore,  went  aboard  the 
Portuguefej  and  now  behold  him  failing 

for  Brazil.  They  palled  pretty  near  the 
ifland  of  Teneriff. 

Harriet.  Where  that  high  mountain  is 

to  be  feen,  called  the  Peak  of  Teneriff; 
eh,  papa? 

Rich.  Aye,  aye,  don’t  interrupt. 

Mr.  Bill.  It  was  an  admirable  profped, 

even  long  after  fun-fet  in  the  evening,  when 

all  the  fea  was  covered  with  gloomy  dark- 

nefs,  to  fee  the  top  of  that  mountain,  one 

of  the  higheft  in  the  whole  world,  Ihine 

with  the  rays  of  the  fun  as  if  it  had  been 
all  on  fire. 

Sonne  days  after  they  faw  another  fight  upon 
the  fea,  which  was  very  agreeable.  A  large 
number  of  flying  fiihes  rofe  upon  the  fur, 
face  of  the  water.  They  gliftened  like  pc 
ifhed  filver,  fo  that  they  threw  forth  a  ftrong 
light  from  their  bodies,  as  it  were  in  rays 

^  2  Charlotte. 
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Charlotte,  What,  are  there  fillies  that 
fiy? 

iWr.  2?<*/7.  Tes,  Charlotte;  and  I  think, 
on  a  certain  day,  you  and  I  faw  one. 

Geo.  Ah,  yes ;  that  was  when  we  were 
in  town  laft  Whitfuntide  :  but  for  all  that, 
papa,  it  had  neither  feathers  nor  wings. 

Mr.  Bill.  But  it  had  a  couple  of  long 
fins,  which  ferve  it  as  wings  when  it  rifes 
above  the  furface  of  the  water. 

For  feveral  days  fucceffively  the  voyage 
was  as  fine  as  pofiible ;  but  all  of  a  fudden 
a  violent  hurricane  arofe  from  the  South- 
Eaft.  The  waves  frothed  and  rofe  moun¬ 
tain  high,  tolling  the  vefiel  too  and  fro. 
This  dreadful  ftorm  continued  for  fix  days 
fucceffively,  and  carried  the  fliip  fo  far  out 
of  her  way,  -  that  neither  the  captain  nor 
any  perfon  on  board  knew  where  they  were. 
However,  by  their  reckoning,  they  fuppofed 
that  they  could  not  be  far  from  the  Ca- 
ribbee  Hands.  They  lie  hereabouts. 

The  feventh  morning,  exaftly  at  day¬ 
break,  one  of  the  Tailors  threw  the  whole 

crew 
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crew  into  a  fit  of  extravagant  joy,  by  crying 
out  from  the  maft  head,  Land  ! 

Mrs .  Bill .  This  call  comes  very  feafon- 
ably,  for  fupper  is  almoft  ready  in  the  next 
room.  To-morrow  we  fhall  hear  the  reft. 

Geo .  O  dear  mama,  only  let  us  hear 
how  they  landed,  and  what  happened  to 
them  afterwards.  I  fhould  be  contented 
with  a  bit  of  dry  bread,  if  papa  would  but 
go  on. 

Mr.  Bill .  Well,  my  dear,  as  your  ma¬ 
ma  only  fays  that  fupper  is  almoft  ready,, 
perhaps  there  may  be  a  few  minutes  to 
fpare.  If  fhe  will  indulge  you  until  fup¬ 
per  is  quite  ready,  I  am  content. 

Mrs.  Bill ,  I  have  no  objedtion  :  fo  that 
you  may  go  on  until  I  call  you,  which 
fhall  be  when  every  thing  is  perfectly 
ready. 

All  the  children.  Oh  !  that  will  do.  That 
is  charming  ! 

Mr.  Bill.  To  proceed,  therefore,  with 
my  ftory : 

The  whole  crew  haftened  upon  deck  to 

D  3  fee. 
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fee  what  land  this  was ;  but  in  the  very 

moment  their  joy  was  changed  into  terror 

and  confirmation :  the  fhip  ftruck,  and 

all  thole  who  were  upon  the  deck  received 

fo  violent  a  fiiock  as  almofr  to  throw  them 
backwards. 

Rich.  What  was  the  matter  ? 

Mr.  Bill  The  fhip  had  run  upon  a  fand 

t>ank,  and  ftuck  faft  as  fuddenly  as  if  it 

had  been  nailed  to  the  fpot.  Then  the 

foaming  waves  dalhed  over  the  deck  with 

fuch  violence,  that  they  were  all  obliged  to 

take  refuge  in  the  cabin  and  between  decks, 

for  fear  of  being  carried  overboard. 

Nothing  was  now  to  be  heard  amongft  the 

crew  but  lamentable  cries,  groans,  and  fighs, 

that  would  have  foftened  a  heart  of  ftone. 

Some  were  praying,  others  wept  aloud; 

fome  tore  their  hair  like  people  in  defpair’ 

others  were  half  dead,  and  ftupidly  infenfi- 

ble.  Amongft  this  laft  clafs  was  Robinfon 

Crufoe,  who  was  literally  more  dead  than 
alive. 

Suddenly  fome  one  cried  out  that  the 

“  fhip 
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fhip  had  fplit.  Thefe  dreadful  tidings  > 
brought  them  all  to  new  life.  They  ran  > 
haftily  upon  deck,  lowered  the  boat  as  fall 
as  poffible,  and  all  jumped  into  it  with  the 
moft  precipitate  hafte. 

But  there  were  now  fo  many  people  in 
the  boat,  that  its  fides  were  fcarcely  four- 
inches  above  the  water.  The  land  was  ftill 
far  .  off,  ,  and  the  ftorm  fo  violent,  that 
every  one  thought  it  impoffible  to  reach  the  “ 
ihore.  .  Neverthelefs,  they  exerted  their 
whole  ftrength  in  rowing,  and  fortunately 
the  wind  drove  them  towards  land.  All  a  % 
once  they  beheld  a  wave,  mountain  high, 
rolling  towards  the  boat. 

At  this  dreadful  fight  the  whole  crew  fat 
motionlefs,  and  dropped  their  oars.  The  huge 
wave  ftrikes  the  boat,  overfets  it,  and  all  are 
at  once  fwallowed  up  in  the  enraged  deep  ! 

Here  Mr.  Billingfley  made  a  flop  \  the 
whole  company  remained  filent,  and  many 
of  them  could  not  help  fighing  with  com¬ 
panion  for  the  fate  of  the  poor  feamen.  At 
length  Mrs.  Billingfiey  arriving  with  the 
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news  that  fupper  was  ready,  put  an  end  to 
theie  melancholy  ideas. 


T  11  1  R  D  evening. 
qeorge.  Dear  papa,  is  poor  Robin/on 

Cru/oe  loft  for  good  ?  Is  he  dead  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  We  left  him  laft  night  in  the 
moft  imminent  danger  of  lofing  his  life, 
the  boat  being  overlet. 

Robinfon  was  fwallowed  up  in  the  /ea 
along  with  the  reft  of  the  fhip’s  company  j 
but  the  fame  wave,  that  dreadful  wave, 
which  had  buried  him  in  the  deep,  at  its 
return  drew  him  along  with  it,  and  dafoed 
him  towards  the  Ihore.  He  was  thrown 
with  fuch  violence  upon  a  piece  of  a  rock, 
that  the  pain  occafioned  by  the  jolt  roufed 
him  from  the  ftate  of  almoft  infenfibility 
that  he  was  in  before.  He  opened  his  eyes, 

and 
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and  feeing  himfelf,  contrary  to  all  expecta¬ 
tion,  upon  dry  ground,  he  exerted  the  laft 
efforts  of  his  ftrength  to  gain  the  top  of  the 
beach. 

He  reached  it  at  length,  but  the  mo¬ 
ment  that  he  arrived  at  this  fpot  of  fafety 
he  fainted  away  with  fatigue,  and  remained 
a  long  time  without  fenfe  or  motion. 

When  he  recovered,  he  opened  his 
eyes  and  looked  round.  Heavens,  what 
a  profpedt !  The  fhip,  the  boat,  his  com¬ 
panions,  all  loft!  There  was  nothing 
to  be  feen  but  a  few  broken  planks,  which 
the  waves  drove  towards  the  fliore.  He 
alone  was  faved  out  of  the  whole  Ihip’s 
company. 

Trembling  at  once  with  fear  and  joy,  he 
fell  upon  his  knees,  lifted  up  his  hands  to¬ 
wards  Heaven,  and,  while  he  lhed  a  flood  of 
tears,  returned  thanks  aloud  to  the  Ma¬ 
ker  of  Heaven  and.  Earth  for  his  miraculous 
prefer  vation. 

Rich.  But,  papa,  why  did  God  Almighty 
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fave  Robinfon  Crufoe  alone,  and  fufFer 
the  reft  to  perifti  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  My  dear  Richard,  are  you  al¬ 
ways  able  to  difcover  the  reafons  why  we 
who  are  To  much  older  than  you,  and  who 

love  you  tenderly,  aft  towards  you  in  this 
manner  or  that  ? 

Rich.  No. 

Mr.  Bill.  Lately,  for  inftance,  when  the 

day  was  fo  fine,  and  we  had  all  fo  great  a 

fancy  to  go  on  a  nutting  party,  what  did  I 
do  ? 

Rich.  I  have  not  forgot  it.  Poor  Ed¬ 
ward  was  obliged  to  flay  at  home  and  keep 
houfe,  and  the  reft  of  us  were  forced  to  go 
to  Richmond,  and  not  on  the  nutting  party. 

Mr.  Bill.  But  why  was  I  fo  cruel  to 
poor  Edward,  not  to  let  him  go  with  us  ? 

Edw.  Ah,  l  know  the  reafon  of  that. 
James  came  prefently  after,  and  took  me 
to  Lady  Caftleton’s.  Frederick,  my  old 
playfellow,  was  juft  come  home  from  fchool, 
and  begged  his  mama  to  fend  for  me. 


Mr. 
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Mr.  Bill.  And  was  not  that  better  than 
to  go  a  nutting  ? 

Edw.  Oh  yes,  a  hundred  times. 

.  Air.  Bill.  I  had  fent  word  before  to  Lady 
Caftleton,  that  you  ftiould  go  and  lee  her 
fon,  as  fhe  requefted  $  and  therefore  it  was 
that  1  ordered  you  to  flay  at  home.  And, 
Richard,  what  did  you  meet  at  Richmond? 

Rich.  I  met  you  there,  papa,  and  my 
mama.  You  were  there  before  me. 

Air.  Bill.  That  too  I  knew  ;  and,  there¬ 
fore,  I  made  you  for  that  time  go  to  Rich¬ 
mond,  and  not  on  the  nutting  party.  My 
intention  in  all  this  never  once  entered  your 
heads,  for  you  did  not  know  my  reafons. 
But  why  did  not  I  tell  you  thefe  reafons  ? 

Rich.  That  you  might  afford  us  an  un¬ 
expected  pleafure. 

Mr.  Bill .  Juft  fo.  Well,  my  dear  chil¬ 
dren,  do  you  not  think  that  our  heavenly 
Father  loves  his  children,  that  is  to  fay,  all 
mankind,  as  much  as  we  love  you  ? 

Geo.  Certainly,  and  more. 

Mr.  Bill .  And  have  you  not  learnt  long 

ago, 
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ago,  that  God  knows  all  things  better  than 
we  poor  mortals  do,  whofe  knowledge  is  fo 
contracted,  and  who  can  fo  feldom  tell  what 
is  really  for  our  own  advantage. 

Rich.  Yes ;  I  believe  it.  God  has  a 

knowledge  that  is  without  bounds,  and, 

therefore,  knows  every  thing  that  will  come 

to  pafsj  a  knowledge  that  we  have  no 
idea  of. 

Mr.  Bill.  Since,  therefore,  God  loves  all 

mankind  as  his  children,  and  is  at  the  fame 

time  lo  wife  that  he  alone  knows  what  is 

really  ufeful  for  us,  it  is  impoffible  but  he 

Ihould  do  what  is  belt  for  our  intereft. 

_  Geo-  Without  doubt,  and  fo  he  does  con¬ 
tinually, 

Mr.  Bill ,  But  are  we  always  able  to  dis¬ 
cover  the  reafons  why  God  doth  any  aftion 

that  affe&s  us  in  one  particular  manner  ra¬ 
ther  than  in  another  ? 

Rich.  To  difcover  them,  we  Ihould  have 

as  much  knowledge  and  wifdom  as  God 
himfelf. 

Mr,  Bill,  Well,  my  dear  Richard,  do 

you.  4 
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you  wifh  now  to  repeat  the  queftion  that 
you  afked  me  juft  now  ? 

Rich.  What  queftion  ? 

Mr .  j Bill.  Why  the  Supreme  Difpofer  of 
things  faved  only  Robinfon  Crufoe,  and  fuf- 
fered  the  reft  to  perilh  ? 

Rich ,  No. 

Mr.  Bill.  Why  not  ? 

v  Rich.  Becaufe  I  fee  now  that  it  was  an 
unreafonable  queftion. 

Mr.  Bill.  Unreafonable!  How? 

Rich.  Becaufe  our  Maker  knows  very 
well  why  he  does  any  adtion,  and  we  are 
not  capable  of  knowing  it. 

Mr.  Bill.  The  Ruler  of  the  Univerfe  had 
therefore  reafons  which  were  wife,  excel¬ 
lent,  and  worthy  of  himfelf,  for  fuffering 
the  whole  crew  to  perifh,  and  faving  only 
the  life  of  Robinfon  Crufoe.  But  thefe 
reafons  are  infcrutable  to  us.  We  may,  in* 
deed,  carry  our  conjectures  to  a  certain 
length,  but  we  ought  never  to  flatter  our- 
felves  that  we  have  hit  upon  the  truth. 

For  inftance,  infinite  wifdom  might  forefee 
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that  a  longer  life  would  be  more  hurtful 
than  advantageous  to  thofe  whom  he  fuf- 
fered  to  perifh  :  they  might  fall  into  great 
diftrefTes,  or  even  become  wicked  :  for  that 
reafon,  perhaps,  he  removed  them  from 
this  world,  and  conducted  their  immortal 
fouls  to  a  place  where  they  are  happier  than 
here.  As  for  Robinfon  Crufoe,  probably 
his  life  was  prelerved  to  the  end  that  af¬ 
fliction  might  be  a  fchool  of  wifdom  to 
him ;  for  God,  being  a  kind  father,  all 
wife  and  all  juft,  fends  adverfity  to  turn  the 
hearts  of  men,  when  they  are  blindly  infen- 
fihle  to  his  goodnefs  and  fupport. 

Keep  this  in  remembrance,  my  dear 
child,  through  the  courfe  of  your  life. 
You  may  meet  with  accidents  and  reverfes 
in  which  you  cannot  perceive  the  defign  of 
Providence.  Then,  inftead  oi  rafhly  en¬ 
deavouring  to  reafon  or  explain  the  feeming 
inconfiftency,  fay  to  yourfelf,  “  God  knows 
better  than  I  what  is  for  my  good  ;  I  will, 
therefore,  fuffer  with  chearfulnefs  this  mif- 
fortune  which  he  fends  me  as  a  trial.  I  am 

con- 
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nnvinced  that  his  difpenfations  of  good 
nd  evil  are  ever  intended  to  render  us  better 
han  we  are ;  I,  for  my  part,  will  therefore 
abour  to  become  fo,  and  certa  nly  God 
ml  blefs  and  reward  nnv  endeavours.” 

Henry .  Did  Robinfon  think  fo  upon  that 
ccafion  ? 

Mr .  Bill s  Yes,  then  when  he  had  been 
1  fo  great  danger  of  perifhing,  and  faw 
imfelf  cut  off  from  all  the  world,  then  he 
dt  fincerely  how  unjuil  and  blameable  his 
ondudt  had  been  ;  then  he  prayed  to  Hea- 

en,  on  his  knees,  for  pardon  $  and  then  he 
>ok  the  ftedfaft  refolution  of  amending  his 

fe,  and  of  never  doing  any  aftion  con- 
ary  to  the  warning  of  his  confcience. 

Edw.  But  what  did  he  do  after  that  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  When  the  joy  that  he  felt  on 

is  happy  deliverance  had  a1  little  fubfided, 
s  began  to  reflect  on  his  fituation.  He 
»oked  about  him,  but  could  fee  nothing 
ccept  trees  and  thickets  \  he  could  not 
^rceive,  on  any  fide,  the  leaft  mark  that 
e  country  was  inhabited. 
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This  was  a  dreadful  neceffity  impofed 
upon  him  j  to  live  all  alone  in  a  ftrange 
country  !  But  his  anxiety  wasfiillmore  dread¬ 
fully  increafed  when  this  reflection  occurred 
to  him,  What,  if  there  Ihould  be  wild  beads 
or  favages  here,  fo  that  I  (hould  not  be  able 
to  live  a  moment  in  fafety  ! 

Charlotte.  What  are  favages,  papa  ? 

Rich.  Savages  ■  are  wild  men. .  Have 
you  never  heard  talk  of  them,  Charlotte  ? 
In  countries,  a  great,  great  way  off- from 
this,  there  are  men  nearly  as  wild  as  beafts. . 

Geo.  That  go  almoft  naked — What,  do 
you  think  of  that  ? 

Henry.  Aye,  and  know  fcarce  any  thing 
in  the  world.  They  cannot  build  them-  • 
felves  houfes,  nor  make  gardens,  nor  fow 
and  plant,  as  we  do.  •  i 

Harriet.  And  they  eat  raw  meat  and  raw 

filh.  I  heard  my  papa  tell  of  them- — Did 
not  you,  papa  ? 

Rich.  And  would  you  think  it  ?  Thefe 
poor  creatures  are  entirely  ignorant  of  their 
,  Maker, 
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Maker,  becaufe  they  never  had  any  perfon 
:o  inftrudt  them. 

Henry.  It  is  for  that  reafon  too  that  they 
ire  fo  barbarous.  You  would  hardly  be- 
ieve  that  fame  of  them  eat  human  flefh. 

Charlotte.  Oh  !  what  wicked  men  ! 

Mr.  Bill.  What  poor  unhappy '  men  ! 
'ou  mould  fay.  Alas  !  thele  poor  people  are 
efficiently  to  be  pitied,  that  they  have  been 

>rought  up  in  this  ignorance,  and  live  like 
)rute$. 

Charlotte .  Do  they  ever  come  here  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  No  :  the  countries  where  thefe 
infortunate  people  live  are  fo  far  off,  that 
hey  never  come  here.  Their  number  alfo 
[rows  lefs  every  day,  becaufe  other  civilized 
nen,  who  come  amongft  them,  endeavour 
3  inftrudt  and  civilize  them. 

Henry.  Were  there,  then,  any  of  thofe  faT 
ages  in  the  country  where  Robinfon  Cru- 
3e  was  thrown  by  the  ftorm  ? 

Mr.  Bill .  That  he  could  not  tell  him- 
df  as  yet.  But  having  formerly  heard  that 
lere  were  favages  in  the  iilands  in  this  part 

of 
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of  the  world,  he  thought  it  very  pofiible 
that  there  might  be  fome  on  the  particular 
fpot  where  he  now  was ;  and  this  thought 
raifed  fuch  an  apprehenfion  of  danger  in  his 
mind,  that  every  bone  of  his  body  fhook  for 
fear. 

Geo.  I  do  not  doubt  it. .  It  would  be  no 
very  pleafant  matter  to  meet  with  favages. 

Mr.  Bill .  Fear,  at  firft,  rendered  him  mo- 
tionlefs ;  he  did  not  dare  to  dir  j  the  leaft  noife 
terrified  him  $  his  heart  was  frozen  :  but  a 
burning  third  forced  him  at  length  from  this 
fearful  date  of  inaftion,  and  fent  him  up  and 
down  in  fearch  of  fome  brook  or  fpring  to 
quench  his  third.  Luckily  he  found  a 
brook  of  pure  and  clear  water  where  he 
might  refredi  himfelf  to  his  utmod  widn 
Oh  !  what  a  delicious  treafure  for  a  man 
who  was  parched  up  with  third  ! 

Robinfon  returned  thanks  to  God  for  it, 
hoping,  at  the  fame  time,  that  he  would 
alfo  vouchfafe  him  food.  u  He  who  feeds 
the  fowls  of  the  air/’faid  he,  u  will  not  fuder 
me  to  perifh  with  hunger.’’ 

Indeed, 
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Indeed,  hunger  was  not  very  prefting  on 
him  at  this  time;  fear  and  anxiety  had  ta¬ 
ken  away  his  appetite.  He  longed  for  reft 
more  than  any  thing  elfe.  H*s  pain  and 
vexation  of  mind  had  fo  overpowered  him 
that  he  could  lcarce  ftand  upon  his  legs. 

However,  the  queftion  was,  Where  muft  he 
pafs  the  night  ?  On  the  ground,  under  the 
open  air  ?  There  he  would  be  expofed  to 
favages  or  wild  beafts  that  would  devour 
him.  Houfe,  or  cabin,  or  cave,  he  faw  no 
figns  of.  He  knew  not  what  to  do  ;  his 
diftrefs  brought  tears  into  his  eyes  ;  he  cried 
heartily.  At  length  he  refolved  to  imitate 
the  birds,  and  like  them  to  feek  a  retreat  in 
fome  tree.  Prefently  he  difcovered  one,  the 
boughs  of  which  were  fo  thick  and  fo  clofelv 
interwoven,  that  herould  fit  amongft  them, 
and  even  lay  himfelf  at  his  length  very  con¬ 
veniently.  He  climbed  up  this  tree,  offer¬ 
ed  up  an  earneft  prayer  to  his  Maker,  then 
fettled  himfelf,  and  fell  afleep  in  a  mo¬ 
ment.  - 

While  he  flept,  his  heated  imagination 

reprefented 
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reprefented  to  him  afrclh  the  tranfa&ions 
of  the  preceding  day.  Difturbed  with  tu¬ 
multuous  dreams,  he  fancied  he  dill  faw 
the  waves  fwelling  round  him,  and  the  Ihip 
finking.  The  cries  of  the  feamen  ftill 
founded  in  his  ears.  After  this,  he  ima¬ 
gined  himfelf  tranfported  into  the  prefence 
of  his  parents  :  they  appeared  overwhelmed 
with  forrow  and  diftrefs  for  the  lofs  of  their 
beloved  fon  :  they  fighed,  wept,  lifted 
up  their  hands  to  Heaven,  and  were  utterly 
deftitute  of  comfort.  A  cold  fweat  broke 
out  all  over  his  body  :  he  cried  aloud,  “  I 
am  not  loft,  my  dear  parents;  I  am  reftored 
to  you  once  more  and  with  thefe  words, 
making  a  motion  in  his  fleep  as  if  to  em¬ 
brace  his  parents,  he  loft  his  leat  amongft 
the  branches,  and  fell  down  out  of  the  tree, 

Harriet.  Oh  poor  Robinfon ! 

Geo.  I  fuppofe  he  is  killed  now. 

Mr.  Bill.  Fortunately  for  him,  he  had  not 
fixed  himfelf  far  up  in  the  tree ;  and  the 
grafs  was  fo  high  upon  the  ground  that  his 
fall  was  not  very  fevere.  In  effect,  the 
flight  pain  which  it  occafloned  him  he 

hardly 
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-  hardly  felt,  in  comparifon  to  the  anguifh 
?  that  he  had  fuffered  in  the  confliils  of  his 

dreamland  which  ftill  agitated  his  whole 

-  body.  He,  therefore,  climbed  up  once  more 
into  the  tree,  and  lay  there  quietly  until 
i  fun-rife. 

He  then  began  earneftly  to  confider  hovr 
•fee  ihould  procure  himfelf  food.  He  had 
no  fort  of  viftuals  fuch  as  we  ufe  in  this 
part  of  the  world,  neither  bread,  nor  meat, 
nor  vegetables,  nor  milk  $  and,  had  he  even 
been  matter  of  a  joint  of  meat,  he  had 
*  neither  fire,  nor  fpit  to  roaft  it  on,  nor  pot 
to  boil  it  in.  All  the  trees  that  he  had 
feen  hitherto  were  logwood-trees,  which 
never  bear  any  fruit. 

Rich .  What  fort  of  trees  are  they,  pa¬ 
pa  ? 

'  A  -  f  »  « 

Mr.  Bill.  Thefe  are  trees  the  wood  of 

which  is  of  confiderable  ufe  in  dying.  They 
grow  in  fome  countries  of  South  America, 
and  much  of  the  logwood  is  brought  to 
Europe.  When  it  is  boiled,  the  water 

turns 


THE  NEW 


90 

* 

turns  of  a  reddifh  black  colour,  and  dyers 
make  ufe  of  it  to  give  a  fhade  to  other  co¬ 
lours. 

But  to  return  to  Robinfon  Crufoe. 

?■  \  1  *  4m'  ■  -*  •'  **  ■  ■  r  ’  ^  g.  ' 

Still  uncertain  what  he  ftiould  do,  he 
came  down  from  the  tree.  As  he  had  eaten 
nothing  the  day  before,  hunger  began  to 
be  exceedingly  troublefome  to  him.  He 
rambled  about  for  feveral  miles,  but  found 
nothing,  except  grafs,  and  ttees  that  bore  no 
fruit. 

It  was  impoffible  now  to  add  to, his  diftrefs : 

Muft  l,  then,  perilh  with  hunger  at  laft !” 
cried  he,  fobbing  and  looking  up  towards 
Heaven.  However,  neceflity  reanimated 
him  with  frelh  ftrength  to  go  and  feaich 
carefully  along  the  lliore  for  fomething  eat¬ 
able.  -  ,  , 

But  in  vain :  nothing  but  logwood- 
trees  and  Indian  willow  j  nothing  but  grafs 
and  fand.  At  length,  fatigued,  weakened, 
and  exhaufted,  he  threw  himfelf  down  with 
his  face  to  the  ground,  burft  into  tears,  and 

wiihed 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  91 

wifhed  that  he  had  perifhed  in  the  waves  of 
the  fea  rather  than  be  preferved  only  to  die 
a  miferable  death  by  hunger. 

He  thought  of  nothing,  therefore,  now 
but  of  waiting  in  this  forlorn  fituation  for 
the  flow  and  dreadful  approach  of  death ; 
when,  turning  by  chance,  he  faw  a  cormo¬ 
rant  devouring  a  fifh  that  he  had  taken. 
Immediately  he  recolledled  that  he  had 
fomewhere  read  the  following  words : 

The  Lord,  who  feeds  with  bounteous  hand 

1 

The  feather’d  tenants  of  the  air, 

W  ill  furely  over  man  expand 
The  wings  of  his  paternal  care. 

He  then  reproached  himfelf  with  having 
put  fo  little  truft  in  Divine  Providence ;  and, 
rifing  haftily,  he  determined  to  walk  as  far  ' 
as  ever  his  ftrength  would  permit  him.  He 
fhaped  his  courfe,  therefore,  along  the  fhore, 
and  looked  narrowly  about  to  difcover,  if 
poflible,  fomething  that  might  ferve  him  for 
food. 

At  length  he  perceived  a  number  of  oyfter 
Jhells  lying  on  the  fhore.  He  ran  eagerly 
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towards  the  fpot  where  they  were,  and  care-' 
fully  examined  all  round  it,  hoping  to  find 
oyfters  thereabouts.  He  did  find  fome,  and 
his  joy  was  inexpreffible. 

Rich.  Are  there  oyfters  on  land  then  ? 

Mr .  Bill.  Why  no,  not  properly.  On 
the  contrary,  they  belong  to  the  fea  and  live 
in  it.  There  they  fatten  themfelves  to 
rocks,  one  upon  another,  in  immenfe  quan¬ 
tities.  Such  a  heap  of  them  is  called  a  bed 
of  oyfters.  Now,  the  waves,  in  dafhing 
againft  this,  loofens  feveral  of  the  oyfters, 
and  the  tide  carries  them  towards  the  fhore. 
Afterwards,  when  the  tide  ebbs,  and  it  is  low 
water,  thefe  oyfters  are  left  on  the  beach, 
where  it  is  then  dry. 

Charlotte.  You  fay  when  the  tide  ebbs, 
papa,  what  is  that  ? 

Harriet.  What,  don’t  you  know  that  ?  It 
is  when  the  water  that  was  fo  high  before, 
runs  back,  and  grows  quite  ihallow. 

Charlotte.  What  water  ? 

Harriet.  Why,  the  fea  water,  or  a  river 
like  our  Thames,  where  the  tkle  comes  up. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Mered.  Charlotte,  make  your  bro¬ 
ther  Richard  explain  that  to  you.  He  will 
be  able  to  give  you  a  clear  idea  of  it. 

Rich.  Who,  I  ?  Well,  I  will  do  my 
belt.  Have  you  never  obferved  that  the 
water  of  the  Thames  rifes  fometimes  pretty 
high  at  the  bottom  of  our  garden  ;  and  then, 
after  a  while,  falls  back  and  leaves  the 
ground  dry;  fo  that  one  can  walk  where  it 
was  but  a  little  time  before  covered  with 
water. 

Charlotte.  Oh  !  yes,  now  I  remember  to 
have  feen  it. 

Rich.  Well,  when  the  water  rifes  in  that 
manner,  it  is  called  the  tide,  or  the  flowing 
of  the  tide  ;  and  when  it  falls  back  and  leaves 
the  ground  dry,  it  is  called  the  ebb.  Thus 
we  fay  the  tide  ebbs  and  flows. 

Mr.  Bill.  B  elides  this,  you  mu  ft  know, 
my  dear  Charlotte,  that,  in  the  courfe  of 
four  and  twenty  hours,  the  water  of  the  fea 
riles  thus  twice,  and  falls  twice.  It  conti¬ 
nues  to  rife  for  a  little  more  than  fix  hours 
and  then  to  'fink  for  a  little  more  than  fix 
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hours.  The  hours  during  which  it  rifes,  are 
called  the  time  of  the  flow,  and  the  hours 
during  which  it  falls,  are  called  the  time  of 
the  ebb.  Do  you  underftand  it  now  ? 

Charlotte.  Yes ;  but  why  does  the  fea  al¬ 
ways  rife  fo  ? 

Geo.  I  think  I  have  heard  the  reafon.  It 
is  faid,  the  moon  attracts  the  waters  in  fueh 
a  manner,  that  they  are  obliged  to  rife, 

Edw.  Oh !  we  have  often  heard  that.  Let 

N  •  ^ 

papa  go  on. 

Mr.  Bill-  Another  rime,  Charlotte,  I 
will  tell  you  more  upon  this  fubjedt. 

Robinfon  was  almoft  out  of  his  wits  for 
joy  at  having  found  fomething  to  appeafe 
his  raging  hunger.  The  oyfters  that  he 
found  did  not,  it  is  true,  ferve  to  fill  his 
belly  j  but  he  was  fatisfied  with  having 
found  fomething  whichbarely  made  him  for¬ 
get  his  hunger  as  it  were. 

H  is  greateft  uneafinefs  was  next  to  know 
where  he  Should  dwell  for  the  future^  to  be 
free  from  all  dread  of  fav^ges  and  wild  beafts. 
His  firft  bed  had  been  fo  inconvenient,  that 

he 
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he  could  not  think  of  his  condition  without 
fhuddering,  if  he  Ihould  be  obliged  to  pafs 
all  his  nights  in  the  fame  manner. 

Geo .  Oh  !  I  know  very  well  what  I  would 
have  done. 

Mr.  Bill .  Well,  what  would  you  have 
done  ?  Inform  us. 

Geo .  In  the  firft  place,  I  would  have 
built  a  houfe,  with  walls  as  thick  as  that , 
and  with  iron  gates — fo  ftrong  ! — And  then 
I  would  have  made  a  ditch  all  round  with  a 
drawbridge,  and  this  drawbridge  I  would 
have  lifted  up  every  night,  and  then  the  fa- 
vages  muft  be  pretty  cunning  if  they  could 
have  done  me  any  harm  while  I  was  afleep. 

Mr.  Bill .  Here  is  fine  talking !  It  is  a  pity 
that  you  had  not  been  there.  You  would 
have  been  able  to  give  poor  Robinfon  ex¬ 
cellent  advice. — But — anfwer  me  one  thing 
—  Have  you  ever  carefully  obfervedhow  car¬ 
penters  and  mafons  go  about  building  a 
houfe  ? 

Geo.  Oh!  yes,  many  a  time.  The  ma~ 
fon  begins  with  preparing  the  lime  and 
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mixing  fand  *  with  it.  Then  he  lays  one 
ilone  upon  another,  and  with  his  trowel 
puts  mortar  between  them  to  keep  them 
firmly  together.  Next  the  carpenters,  with 
their  hatchets,  cut  out  the  rafters  and  place 
them  carefully.  Then,  by  means  of  a 
pully,  they  raife  the  beams  to  the  height 
of  the  wall  and  join  them.  Afterwards 
they  faw  the  boards  for  the  floors,  and  make 
laths,  which  they  nail  to  the  rafters  in  order 
to  place  the  tiles.  And  then - 

Mr .  Bill .  I  fee  you  have  taken  particu¬ 
lar  notice  how  they  go  about  building  a 
houfe.  But  then  a  mafon  makes  ufe  of 
lime,  and  a  trowel,  and  bricks  ;  or  elfe 
ftones,  which  muff  firft  be  cut  into  form : 
and  carpenters  have  occafion  for  hatchets, 
and  faws,  and  chiflels,  and  nails,  and  ham¬ 
mers.  Where  would  you  have  found  all 
thefe,  if  you  had  been  in  Robinfon’s  place  ? 

Geo „  Why — really  I  don’t  know. 

"  Mr .  Bill .  Neitherdid  Robinfon,  and  for 
that  reafon  he  was  obliged  to  give  up  the 
fcheme  of  building  a  real  houfe.  He  had 
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not  a  (ingle  tool  in  the  world:  nothing 
but  his  two  hands,  and  with  thefe  alone  peo¬ 
ple  do  not  build  fuch  houfes  as  we  live  in. 

Edw.  Why,  then,  he  had  only  to  make 
himfelf  a  little  hut  with  the  branches  that 
he  could  have  plucked  from  the  trees. 

Mr.  Bill.  And  could  a  little  hut,  made  of 
branches,  have  defended  him  from  ferpents, 
wolves,  tigers,  panthers,  lions,  and  other 
fierce  beafts  of  prey  ? 

Rich.  Ah !  poor  Robinfon,  how  will  you 
manage  in  this  diftrefsful  fituation  ? 

'  Edw.  Could  he  {hoot  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Yes,  if  he  had  only  a  gun,  with 
powder  and  ball ;  but  once  more  I  tell 
you,  the  poor  lad  had  nothing — abfolutely 
nothing  but  his  two  hands  to  depend  on. 

When  he  viewed  his  fituation,  and  faw 
that  all  refources  failed  him,  he  fell  again  1 
into  his  former  defpondency.  “  To  what 
purpofe,”  faid  he  within  himfelf,  “  have  I 
hitherto  efcapedperilhing  with  hunger,  fince, 
perhaps,  this  very  night  wild  beafts  will  tear 
me  to  pieces  ?”  •  < 
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He  even  fancied  (fuch  is  the  force  of  the 
imagination)  that  a  furious  tiger  was  before 
him,  with  its  dreadful  jaws  open  and  ready 
to  devour  him.  Thinking  that  the  tiger 
had  him  already  by  the  throat,  he  cried  out, 
u  Oh  !  my  poor  father  and  mother/’  and  fell 
to  the  ground  half  dead. 

After  having  lain  there  fome  time  in  an 
agony  of  grief  and  defpair,  he  recollected  a 
hymn  which  he  had  heard  his  excellent  mo¬ 
ther  fometimesfflng,  when  fhe  had  any  pref- 
fure  of  affliction  on  her  mind.  It  begaji 
thus : 

* 

He  who  beneath  Heaven’s  guardian  wing 
Hath  wifely  fixt  his  place. 

May  to  his  foul  thus  freely  ling. 

When  for  rows  come  apace : 

In  God’s  eternal  Providence 
My  hope  redemption  fees : 

JBleft  with  fo  pow’rfula  defence. 

My  foul,  be  thou  at  eafe* 

The  reflections  contained  in  thele  words 
ftrengthened  him  confiderably.  Two  or 
three  times  he  repeated  thefe  beautiful  lines 

to 


/ 


*- 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE,  99 

to  himfelf  with  much  devotion  ;  after  which 
he  exerted  his  ftrength  to  rife,  and  went  up¬ 
on  another  fearch,  endeavouring  to  find  feme 
cave  that  might  ferve  him  as  a  fafe  retreat. 
But  in  what  part  of  the  world  was  he  ? 
In  South  America,  or  elfewhere  ?  Was  he 
upon  an  ifiand  or  a  continent  ?  This  was 
more  than  he  could  tell  as  yet  himfelf;  but 
he  faw  a  pretty  high  hili  at  a  diftance,  and 
he  walked  towards  it. 

As  he  went  along,  he  made  this  forrow- 
ful  difeovery,  that  the  whole  country  pro¬ 
duced  nothing  but  grafs  and  trees  which  bore 
no  fruit.  It  is  eafy  to  imagine  what  gloomy 
ideas  a  fight  like  this  infpired  him  with. 

He  climbed  up,  with  fome  difficulty,  to 
the  top  of  the  hill,  which  was  pretty  high, 
and  from  which  he  could  fee  all  round  him 
to  the  diftance  of  feveral  leagues.  To  his 
great  mortification,  he  perceived  that, he  was 
really  in  an  ifiand,  within  fighc  of  which 
there  appeared  no  other  land,  except  two  or 
three  fmall  iflands  that  rofe  out  of  the.fea  at 
the  diftance  of  a  .few  leagues, 
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“  Poor,  unhappy  wretch  that  I  am !” 
cried  he,  lifting  (lowly  his  trembling  hands 
towards  Heaven  :  «  I  am,  then,  feparated, 

.  out  oft  from  all  men,  and  have  no  hopes  of 
being  ever  delivered  from  this  favage  place. 
Oh !  my  poor  afflided  parents,  I  fhall,  then, 
never  fee  you  more  !  I  fhall  never  be  able  to 
afk  you  forgivenefs  for  my  folly !  Never 
fhall  I  hear  the  fweet  voice  of  a  friend,  of  a 
man !  But  I  deferve  my  fate,”  continued 
he.  Oh  Lord,  tnou  art  juft  in  all  thy  ways  ! 

I  fhould  but  deceive  myfelf  were  1  to  com¬ 
plain.  It  is  I  my  felt  that  have  made  my  lot 
fo  miferable.”  , 

In  this  mournful  filence  he  continued  on 
the  fpot,  with  his  eyes  fixed,  as  it  were,  to 
the  ground.  “  Cut  off  from  God  and  man!” 
was  the  only  reflection  that  poffeffed  his 
rus  mina.  At  length,  however,  thoughts 
more  rational  and  confoling  came  to  his 
relief.  He  threw  himfelf  upon  his  knees, 
lifted  up  his  heart  to  Heaven,  promifed  to 
be  patient  and  refigned  to  his  diftreffes,  and 
prayed  for  (Length  to  fupport  theip. 

•’  Harriet . 
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Harriet .  It  was  a  good  thing,  however, 
that  Robinfon  could  fay  his  prayers  in  the 
time  of  diftrels. 

Mr.  Bill  Certainly  it  was  happy  for  him. 
What  would  have  become  of  him,  then,  if  he 
had  not  known  that  God  is  the  Father  of 
all  mankind  ;  that  he  is  fupremely  good, 
almighty,  and  omniprefent !  He  would 
have  funk  under  his  terror  and  defpair,  if  he 
had  not  formerly  been  taught  thefe  great 
and  comfortable  truths.  But  the  idea  of 
his  heavenly  Father’s  goodnefs  gave  him 
conftantly  frefh  courage  and  confolation, 
whenever  his  diftreffes  were  upon  the  point 
of  overpowering  his  refolution. 

He  now  found  himlelf  much  ftrengthen- 
ed,  and  began  to  travel  round  the  hill.  All 
his  fearch  was,  for  a  long  time,  ufelefs  :  he 
could  find  no  place  where  he  might  be  in 
fafety.  At  length,  he  came  to  a  little  hill, 
which,  in  front,  was  as  deep  as  a  wall.  In 
examining  this  fpot  attentively,  he  found  a 
place  thatfeemed  to  be  hollowed  in  under  the 
hill,  wiih  a  pretty  narrow  entrance  to  it. 
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If  he  had  had  a  pickaxe,  a  crow,  and 
other  rods,  it  would  have  been  an  eafy  mat¬ 
ter  to  hollow  out  a  complete  dwelling  under 
the  rock,  which  was  partly  done  by  nature  ; 
but  he  had  none  of  thefe  tools.  The  ques¬ 
tion  was,  then,  how  he  Should  fupply  the 
want  of  them. 

After  puzzling  his  head  a  long  time,  he 
began  to  refleft.  in  this  manner :  “  Some 
*!  of  the  trees  that  I  fee  here  are  like  the 
willows  of  my  country,  which  are  eafily 
tranfplanted.  I  will  pluck  up  a  number  of 
thefe  young  trees,  and  here,  before  this  hole, 
1  will  plant  them  clofe  together,  fo  that  they 
may  form  a  fort  of  wall.  When  they  grow 
up  pretty  high,  I  lhall  be  able  to  lleep 
within  this  enclofure  as  lafely  as  if  I  was  in 
a  houfe ;  for  behind,  the  fteep  wall  of  this 
rock  will  Secure  me,  and  in  front,  as  well  as 
on  both  Sides,  the  clofe  row  of  trees  will 
keep  off  all  danger.” 

This  happy  thought  pleafed  him  very 
much,  and  he  immediately  fet  about  putting 
it  in  execution,  His  joy  was  ftili  greater 
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when  he  faw,  not  far  from  that  fpot,  a  beau¬ 
tiful  and  dear  fpring  bubbling  out  from  the 
fide  of  the  hill.  He  haftened  to  quench  hrs 
third:  at  it,  being  extremely  dry,  as  he  had 
run  about  a  good  deal  during  the  hotteft 
time  of  the  day. 

Geo .  Was  it  fo  very  warm,  then,  in  the 
ifland  ? 

Mr .  Bill .  Yes,  you  may  eafily  imagine 
that  it  was  warm.  Look  here,  (pointing  to 
the  map,)  this  is  the  coaft  of  South  Ame¬ 
rica,  near  which,  probably,  was  fituated  the 
ifland  on  which  Robinfon  was  call  away. 
Now,  you  fee,  this  part  is  not  far  from  the 
equinoctial  line,  where  the  fun  is  fometimes 
diredtly  over  people’s  heads.  It  is,  there¬ 
fore,  natural  to  fuppofe  that  all  that  quarter 
muft  be  extremely  hot. 

Robinfon  now  fet  about  plucking  up  out 

■r 

of  the  ground,  with  his  hands,  fome  of  the 
young  trees  that  I  mentioned  before,  which  he 
effected  with  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  and  car¬ 
ried  them  to  the  place  that  he  had  deftined  for 
his  dwelling.  Here  again  he  was  obliged  to 
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fcratch  a  hole  in  the  ground  for  each  of  his 
trees,  and  as  this  work  went  on  but  very 
flowly,  the  day  clofed  by  the  time  that  he 
had  fixed  five  or  fix  of  them. 

After  he  had  finifhed  his  work,  hunger 
obliged  him  to  walk  down  towards  the  fhore 
in  order  to  fearch  for  oyfters  ;  but,  unfor¬ 
tunately,  the  tide  was  up,  fo  that  he  found 
-none,  and  was  forced  for  this  time  to  go  to 
bed  fupperlefs.  But  where  was  his  bed  ? — 
He  determined,  until  he  could  finifh  for 
himfelf  a  complete  and  fecure  habitation,  to 
lie  every  night  in  the  tree  in  which  he  had 
'lain  the  laft  night. 

But,  that  he  might  not  be  expofed  to  the 
-fame  accident  as  had  then  difturbed  him,  he 
took  his  garters,  tied  them  round  his  body, 
and  faftened  himfelf  tightly  to  the  branches 
on  which  he  lay  ^  and  then,  recommending 
himfelf  to  his  Creator,  he  fell  afleep. 

Rich .  That  was  wifely  done  of  him  to  tie 
himfelf  (o. 

Mr.  Bill .  Why,  neceffity  is  the  mother 
©f  invention.  She  teaches  us  many  things- 
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which  we  fhould  not  know  but  for  her. 
It  is  to  this  intent  that  our  Creator  hath 
formed  us,  and  this  earth  that  we  inhabit,  in 
fuch  a  manner,  that  we  have  different  wants, 
which  we  cannot  fatisfy  unlefs  by  the  ma¬ 
nifold  efforts  of  invention.  If  ever  we  are 
matters  of  good  fenfe  and  an  adtive  under- 
Handing,  it  is  to  thefe  wants  that  we  are  in¬ 
debted  for  them  :  for  if  larks  fell  down  out 
of  the  air  into  our  mouths  ready  roafted  ; 
if  houfes,  beds,  cloaths,  victuals,  and  every 
thing  elfe  neceffary  for  the  prefervation  and 
comfort  of  our  lives,  grew  up  of  their  own 
accord  out  of  the  ground  or  on  the  tops  of 
trees,  quite  ready  and  prepared  to  our  hand, 
certainly  we  fhould  do  nothing  elfe  but  eat, 
drink,  and  deep,  and  be  as  flupid  as  brutes 
as  long  as  we  lived. 
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FOURTH  EVENING. 

MR •  Bill.  Well,  my  dears,  where  did 
we  leave  Robinfon  Crufoe  laft  night  ? 

Rich.  We  left  him  like  a  bird  perched  in 
a  tree  to  take  his  night’s  reft. 

Mr.  Bill.  Very  well.  To  proceed,  then, 
with  his  ftory  :  Every  thing  went  on  that 
night  as  well  as  poflible  ;  he  had  no  fall,  and 
flept  foundly  till  morning. 

At  break  of  day,  the  firft  thing  that  he 
did  was  to  fet  off  towards  the  fhore  to  look 
for  oyfters,  intending  afterwards  to  return  to 
his  work.  He  happened  this  time  to  go 
another  way,  and,  as  he  walked  along,  was 
overjoyed  to  find  a  tree  which  bore  large  fruit. 
It  is  true,  he  did  not  as  yet  know  what  they 
might  be ;  but  he  hoped  to  find  them  good 
for  eating,  and  therefore,  to  make  a  trial,  he 

knocked  down  one. 

* 

It  was  a  large  nut,  fomething  of  a  tri¬ 
angular  form,  and  as  big  as  a  young  child’s 
head.  The  outward  rind  was  compofed  of 

filaments. 
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filaments,  or  ftringy  folds,  as  if  made  of 
hemp.  The  fecond  hulk  or  fliell  was,  on 
the  contrary,  almoft  as  hard  as  .the  fliell  of  a 
tortoife,  and  Robinfon  foon  perceived  that  it 
would  ferve  him  for  a  cup.  This  fliell  is 
fo  large  that  it  fometimes  affords  a  place  of 
retirement  to  the  little  long- tailed  American 
monkey.  The  fruit  within  was  a  fort  of 
juicy  kernel,  which  tafted  like  a  fweet  al¬ 
mond,  and  in  the  middle  of  this  kernel, 
which  was  hollow,  he  found  a  molt  delicious  > 
and  finely  flavoured  milk.  This  was  a  moft 
agreeable  treat  for  poor  Robinfon,  who  was 
half  ftarved. 

His  empty  ftomach  was  not  fatisfied  with 
one  nut,  he  knocked  down  a  fecond,  which  > 
he  ate  with  equal  greedinefs.  His  joy  at  : 
having  difcovered  this  excellent  fruit  brought 
tears  into  his  eyes,  and  he  looked  up  to  Hea¬ 
ven  with  fenfations  of  the  warmeft  gratitude. 

The  tree  was  tolerably  large,  and  quite 
hung  with  fruit ;  but,  alas !  it  was  the  only 
one  in  the  whole,  ifland, .  : 

*  ..  .  Geo* 
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Geo.  What  fort  of  a  tree  might  it  be,, 
then  ?  We  have  none  fuch  here. 

Mr*  Bill.  It  was  a  cocoa-nut  tree.  They 
grow  chiefly  there ,  in  the  Eaft  Indies  ;  and 
here,  in  the  South  Sea  iftands.  There  are 
fome  of  them  found  in  the  Weft  Indies  ;  in¬ 
deed,  they  are  pretty  common  there. 

Though  Robin  Ton’s  hunger  was  now  fa- 
tisfied,  yet  he  did  not  omit  going  down  to 
the  (hore,  to  fee  what  fliew  the  oyfters  made 
that  day..  He  found  a  few,  indeed,  but  far 
too  few  to  afford  him  a  hearty  meal.  He 
had,  therefore,  great  reafon  to  thank  God 
for  having  this  day  furniftied  him  with  ano¬ 
ther  fort  of  food  j,  and  he  did  fo  with  a  heart 
full  of  gratitude. 

He  carried  home  for  his  dinner  the  oyfters 
that  he  had  found,  and  went  chearfully  about 
his  yefterday’s  work  again. 

He  had  picked  up  on  the  beach  a  large 
ftiell,  which  ferved  him  inftead  of  a  fpade, 
and  advanced  his  work  eonfiderably.  A 
little  after  he  difcovered  a  plant,,  the  ftalk  of 

which. 
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'which  was  full  of  threads,  like  flax  or  hemp. 
At  another  time  he  would  not  have  paid 
any  attention  to  fuch  matters,  but,  at  prefent, 
nothing  was  indifferent  to  him.  He  exa¬ 
mined  every  thing,  and  reflected  on  every 
thing,  in  order,  if  poflible,  to  apply  every 
thing  to  advantage. 

Having  feme  hopes  that  this  plant  might 
be  ufed  in  the  fame  manner  as  flax  or  hemp, 
he  plucked  :a  quantity  of  it,  tied  it  up  in  ' 
fmall  bundles,  and  left  them  to  foak  in  wa¬ 
ter.  'Having  obferved,  at  the  end  of  a  few 
days,  that  the  thick  outfide  fkin  was  fuf- 
ficiently  foftened  by  the  water,  he  drew  out 
the  bundles,  and  fpread  them  thinly  on  the 
grafs  before  the  fun,  the  flalks  being  now 
quite  foft.  As  foon  as  ever  they  were  pro¬ 
perly  dried,  he  made  a  trial  with  a  large 
flick  to  pound  them  and  break  them  like 
flax,  and  he  fucceeded. 

Immediately  he  endeavoured  to  turn  the 
ftringy  part  of  thefe  plants  to  ufe  by  making 
fmall  cords  of  it.  It  is  true  they  were  not 
fo  well  twitted  as  thofe  made  by  our  rope- 

makers 
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makers  here,  for  he  had  neither  wheel  nor  a 
fecond  perfon  to  affift  him.  However,  they 
were  ftrong  enough  to  fallen  his  great  fhell 
to  the  end  of  a  flick,  by  which  means  he 
was  now  mailer  of  an  inflrument  not  much 
unlike  a  gardener’s  fpade. ' 

He  then  went  on  with  his  work  very  di¬ 
ligently,  and  planted  tree  clofe  by  tree  until 
he  had  completely  palifaded  the  fpace  that 
was  before  his  intended  dwelling.  But,  as 
one  fingle  row  of  a  tree  fo  very  pliable  did 
not  feem  a  fufficient  wall  of  defence,  he 
fpared  no  labour,  but  planted  a  fecond  row 
round  the  firft.  He  then  interwove  the 
branches  of  the  two  rows  together,  and,  at 
lafl,  hit  upon  the  idea  of  filling  up  with 
earth  the  diflance  that  was  between  them. 
This  completed  his  wall,  fo  folid  that  it 
would  have  required  a  conliderable  force  to 
pufh  it  in. 

V 

Every  morning  and  evening  he  watered  his 
little  plantation  with  water  from  the  neigh¬ 
bouring  fpring,  which  he  took  up  in  his 
cocoa  fhell  ^  and  he  had  very  foon  the  fa- 

tisfadioa 
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tisfadtion  of  feeing  his  young  trees  fprout  up 
and  flourifh  fo  as  to  afford  a  charming  view 
to  the  eye. 

When  he  had  almoft  entirely  finifhed  his 
hedge,  he  fpent  a  whole  day  in  making  a 
number  of  thick  cords,  out  of  which  he 
formed,  as  well  as  he  could,  a  ladder  of 
ropes. 

Henry .  What  was  that  for  ? 

Mr .  Bill .  I’ll  tell  you.  His  defign  was 
to  make  no  door  to  his  habitation,  but  to  plant 
more  trees,  and  fo  flop  up  even  the  opening 
that  remained. 

Henry .  How,  then,  was  he  to  go  in  and 
out  ? 

Mr.  Bill .  By  the  alfiftance  of  his  ladder 
of  ropes. 

It  is  to  be  obferved,  that  the  rock  which 
hung  over  his  habitation  was  about  as  high 
as  the  fecond  ftory  of  a  houfe,  and  on  the 
top  of  the  rock  was  a  tree.  To  thi3  he  fatt¬ 
ened  his  ladder  of  ropes,  and  let  it  hang 
down  to  the  ground.  He  then  tried  to 
climb  up  by  it,  and  fucceeded  to  admiration. 

All 
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All  this  being  finifhed,  he  confidered  by 
what  means  he  might  make  the  little  hollow 
under  the  rock  large  enough  to  ferve  him 
for  a  habitation.  He  faw  very  well,  that 
with  his  hands  alone  he  fhould  never  be 
able  to  manage  it.  What  was  to  be  done, 
then  ?  He  mult  find  out  fome  tool  or  in- 
ftrument  for  the  purpofe. 

With  this  defign  he  repaired  to  a  fpot 
where  he  had  feen  a  great  number  of  hard 
green  Hones  fcattered  on  the  ground.  Hav¬ 
ing  fearched  amongft  them  carefully,  he  at 
laft  found  one,  the  very  fight  of  which  made 
him  jump  for  joy  ;  for,  in  effedt,  this 
Hone  had  the  very  form  of  a  hatchet, 
and  even  a  hole  to  fit  the  handle  in. 
Robinfon  faw,  at  firfl:  view,  that  it  would 
make  an  excellent  hatchet,  if  he  could  but 
enlarge  the  hole  ever  fo  little.  After  a 
world  of  pains  he  at  length  happily  accom- 
plifhed  this  by  means  of  another  Hone  ; 
then  he  fixed  a  pretty  thick  Hick  in  it,  by 
way  of  handle,  and  with  fome  of  the  cord 
which  he  had  made  himfelf,  he  fattened  it 
as  firm  as  if  it  had  been  nailed  in. 

He 
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He  now  tried  to  fell  a  fmall  tree,  and  the 
attempt  proving  no  lefs  fuccefsful,  filled 
him  with  inexpreflible  joy.  Had  any  one 
offered  him  one  hundred  pounds  for  his 
hatchet,  he  would  not  have  parted  with  it, 
fuch  vaft  advantages  did  he  promife  himfelf 
from  the  ufe  of  it. 

Searching  ftill  amongft  thofe  green  flones, 
lie  found  two  more  equally  fit  for  ufe.  The 
one  had  nearly  the  form  of  a  mallet,  fuch 
as  is  ufed  by  carpenters  and  ftonecutters ; 
the  other  was  fhaped  like  a  flout  fhort 
bludgeon,  having  an  edge  or  corner  at  the 


end.  Robinfon  carried  them  both  to  his 
habitation,  intending  to  go  to  work  with 
them  immediately.  r 

He  fucceeded  to  his  wifh.  Laying  the 
edge  of  the  one  (tone  upon  the  earth  and 
rock,  and  ftriklng  it  with  the  other  refem- 


blinga  mallet,  he  knocked  eff  feveral  pieces 
of  the  rock,  and,  in  a  few  days,  was  fo  fair 
advanced  in  clearing  out  the  hollow,  that  it 
feemed  large  enough  for  him  to  lie  in  at  his 
cafe.  .  7 

Vol.  I.  F  He 
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He  had  before  this  plucked  up  with  his 
hands  a  quantity  of  grafs,  which  he  had 
fpread  before  the  fun  to  make  hay  of  it. 
This  being  now  fufficiently  dried,  he  car¬ 
ried  it  to  his  cave  to  make  himfelf  a  good 
bed. 

From  this  time  he  was  able  to  Deep  like 
a  human  creature,  without  being  obliged, 
as  he  had  for  many  nights  before,  to  perch 
like  a  bird  up  in  a  tree.  What  a  luxury 
it  was  to  him  to  ftretch  his  weary  limbs 
upon  a  foft  bed  of  hay  !  He  thanked  God, 
and  faid  within  himfelf,  “  Oh  !  if  my  coun- 
trymen  knew  what  it  is  to  pafs,  as  I  have 
done,  feveral  nights  fucceffively,  feated 
upon  a  hard  branch  of  a  tree,  how  happy 
would  they  count  themfelves  to  be  able  to 
enjoy  the  refrelhment  of  fleep  in  conveni¬ 
ent  beds,  fecure  from  accidents  by  falling 
or  otherwife !  Certainly  they  would  not  let 
flip  a  day  without  fincerely  thanking  Pro¬ 
vidence  for  all  the  conveniences  and  de¬ 
lights  which  they  enjoy. 

The  following  day  was  Sunday.  Ro- 
.  binfon 
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binfon  dedicated  it  to  reft,  to  prayer,  and 
meditation.  He  fpent  whole  hours  on 
his  knees,  with  his  eyes  turned  towards 
heaven,  praying  to  God  to  pardon  his  fins, 
and  to  blefs  and  comfort  his  poor  parents. 
Then,  with  tears  of  joy,  he  thanked  his 
Maker  for  the  providential  affiftance  that 
he  had  experienced  in  a  fituation  in  which 
he  was  cut  off  from  the  whole  world  ;  he 
promifed  to  grow  better  every  day,  and  to 
perfevere  in  his  filial  obedience. 

Harriet .  Well,  I  think  mafter  Robinlon 
is  grown  much  better  than  he  was. 

Mr .  Bill .  Providence  forefaw  that  he 
would  grow  better  under  -affliction,  and, 
therefore,  fuffered  him  to  undergo  the  trial 
of  it  :  for  thus  our  heavenly  Father  ads 
towards  us  all.  It  is  not  in  his  anger,  but 
in  his  tender  mercy,  that  he  fends  us  mis¬ 
fortunes  :  he  knows  that  they  are  neceffary 
to  us,  in  order  to  render  us  humbler  and 
better.  Far  from  being  hurtful  to  us,  they 
become  falutary  remedies  in  his  beneficent 
hands. 

F  2  That 
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That  he  might  not  forget  the  order  of 
days,  but  know  regularly  on  what  day  Sun¬ 
day  would  fall,  Robinfon  thought  of  making 
himfelf  an  almanack. 

Rich.  An  almanack  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Yes ;  not  a  printed  one,  it  is 
true,  nor  quite  fo  exadd  as  thofe  that  we 
have  in  Europe,  but  ftill  an  almanack  by 
which  he  was  able  to  count  the  days  regu¬ 
larly. 


Rich.  And  how  did  he  manage  that  ? 


Mr.  Bill.  Elaving  neither  paper  nor  any 
thing  elfe  requifite  for  writing,  he  chofe 
four  trees  that  were  clofe  befide  each  other, 
and  pretty  fmooth  on  the  bark.  On  the 
largeft  of  the  four  he  marked  every  even¬ 
ing  a  notch,  to  fignify  that  a  day  was  pad. 
When  he  had  made  feven  notches,  the  week 
was  expired.  Then  he  cut  in  the  next  tree 
another  notch,  to  exprefs  a  week.  As 
often 'as  he  had  completed  in  the  fecond 
tree  four  notches,  he  marked  on  the  third, 
with  a  notch  of  the  fame  fort,  the  revo¬ 
lution  of  a  whole  month  ■,  and,  laftly,  when 

thefe 
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thefe  marks  that  flood  for  months  amounted 
to  twelve  in  number,  he  made  a  fcore  on 
the  fourth  tree,  to  denote  that  the  whole 
year  was  expired. 

Henry .  But  all  the  months  are  not 
equally  long:  fome  have  thirty-one  days, 
others  but  thirty :  how  then  could  he  mark 
exadtly  the  number  of  days  in  each  ? 

Mr.  Bill .  That  he  could  reckon  on  his 
fingers. 

Rick.  On  his  fingers  ? 

Mr.  Bill .  Yes;  and,  if  you  chufe,  I  will 
Ihew  you  how  too. 

All  the  children .  Oh !  dear  papa,  do. 

Mr.  Bill.  Well,  then,  obferve.  He 
fhut  his  left  hand  fo  j  then,  with  the  fore 
finger  of  his  right  hand,  he  touched  one  of 
the  knuckles  or  finger  joints  of  the  left,  and 
then  the  hollow  that  is  befide  it,  and  fo  on, 
naming  the  months  in  their  order.  Every 
month  that  fails  upon  a  knuckle  has  thirty- 
one  days,  whereas  the  others  which  fall 
upon  the  hollows  between  the  joints  have 
oniy  thirty  j  excepting  the  month  of  Febru- 

F  l  ary 
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ary  alone,  which  has  not  fo  much  as  thirty, 
but  twenty-eight,  and  once  in  every  four 
years  twenty-nine. 

He  began,  therefore,  with  the  knuckle 
of  the  fore  finger,  and  touching  that,  he 
named  the  firft  month  of  the  year,  January. 
How  many  days  then  has  January  ? 

Rich .  Thirty-one. 

Mr.  Bill.  I  will  go  on,  then,  reckoning 
the  months  upon  the  knuckles  of  my  fin¬ 
gers,  and  do  you,  Richard,  as  I  name  each, 
tell  me  the  number  of  days  that  it  contains. 
In  the  lecond  place,  therefore,  February  ? 

Rich.  Should  have  thirty  days,  but  it 
has  only  twenty-eight,  and  fometimes  twen¬ 
ty-nine. 

Air.  Bill.  March  ? 

Rich.  Thirty-one. 
c  Mr.  Bill.  April  ? 

Rich.  Thirty. 

Mr .  Bill.  May  ? 

Rich.  Thirty-one. 

Mr.  Bill.  June  ? 

Rich.  Thirty. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Bill.  July  ? 

Rich.  Thirty-one. 

Mr.  Bill.  Auguft  (pointing  to  the 
knuckle  of  the  thumb)  ? 

Rich.  Thirty-one. 

Mr.  Bill.  September? 

Rich.  Thirty. 

•  Mr.  Bill.  October  ? 

Rich.  Thirty-one. 

Mr.  Bill.  November? 

Rich.  Thirty. 

Mr.  Bill.  December  ? 

Rich.  Thirty-one  days. 

Mr.  Bill.  Well,  Henry,  you  have  reck¬ 
oned  along  with  us  in  your  pocket  alma¬ 
nack,  have  we  made  it  out  right  ? 

Henry.  Yes,  papa,  you  have  not  miffed  a 
tittle. 

Mr.  Bill.  Such  little  matters  as  thefe  are 
worth  remembering,  becaufe  you  have  not 
always  an  almanack  at  hand,  and  yet. there 
is  occafion  for  you  fometimes  to  know  how 
many  days  there  are  in  this  or  that  month. 

Rich.  Oh,  I’ll  warrant  I  lhall  not  forget. 

F  4-  Henry. 
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Henry .  N or  I,  for  I  have  taken  particular 
notice. 

Mr.  Bill  It  was  thus,  then,  that  our 
friend  Robinfon  took  care  not  to  lofe  the 
order  of  time,  but  to  know  on  what  days 
the  Sabbath  fell,  that  he  might  keep  it  holy, 

after  the  manner  of  Chriftians. 

In  the  mean  time,  he  had  ufed  the  great- 
eft  part  of  the  cocoa  nuts  that  he  had  ftored 
up,  having  difcovered  but  one  tree  of  the 
kind  as  yet,  and  the  fhore  furnilhed  him 
with  fo  few  oyfters,  that  they  were  not  iuf- 
ficient  to  keep  him  alive.  He  began,  there¬ 
fore,  to  be  uneafy  again  concerning  the  ar¬ 
ticle  of  food. 

.  Hitherto  fearful  and  cautious,  he  had  not 
dared  to  go  to  any  great  diftance  from  his 
dwelling.  The  dread  of  wild  beafts,  or  of 
men  .not  much  more  civilized,  if  any  were 
to  be  found  in  the  country,  kept  him  at 
home;  but  neceffity  at  length  obliged  him 
to  conquer  his  reludance,  and  to  walk  a 
little  farther  into  the  ifland,  in  order,  if  pot 
jible,  to  difcoyer  a  new  ftock  of  provifions. 

'  With 
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With  this  intent  he  refolved,  the  following 
day,  with  God’s  bleffing  and  protection,  to 

traverfe  the  whole  ifland. 

But,  in  order  to  defend  himfelf  from  the 
cxceffive  heat  of  the  fun,  he  fpent  the  whole 
evening  making  an  umbrella. 

Edw.  Where  did  he  find  filk  and  whale- 

bone  ?  >  <  > 

Mr.  Bill.  He  had  neither  filk  nor  whale¬ 
bone  ;  nor  had  he  either  knife,  fciffars, 
needle,  or  thread  ;  and  yet - but  how  do 


you  think  he  fet  about  making  an.  um¬ 
brella  ? 

Edw .  That  I  cannot  tell.. 

Mr.  Bill.  He  wove  the  top  of  it  witr 
fprigs  of  willow,  like  a  large  round  balked 
not  very  deep :  in  the  middle  of  this  he 
fixed  a  flick,  which  he  tied  with  his-  pack* 
thread,  and  then  he  went  to  the  cocoa-nut 
tree  for  fome  large  leaves,  which  he  faftenedi 
with  pins  to  the  outfide. 

Rich.  With  pins  B  Where  had  he  thofe 
pins 

Mr.  Bill.  Guefs. 

F  s 
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Harriet .  Oh,  I  can  tell.  He  found  them 
among  the  fweepings,  or  between  the  chinks 
of  the  floor.  I  find  a  good  many  there. 

Rich .  A  wife  difcovery !  As  if  one  could 
find  pins  where  there  was  nobody  to  lofe 
them !  Befides,  what  fweepings  could 
there  be,  or  what  floor  in  Robinfon’s  little 
cave  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Well,  who  can  guefs  ?  How 
would  you  do  if  you  wanted  to  fallen  any 
thing  and  had  no  pins  ? 

Rich.  I  would  ufe  thorns,  fuch  as  grow 
on  the  hawthorn  tree. 

Geo.  And  I  would  ufe  thofe  ftrong 
prickles  that  we  fee  on  goofeberry  bufhes. 

Mr.  Bill.  Pretty  well  both however,  I 

muft  tell  you,  that  Robinfon  ufed  neither 

■% 

the  one  nor  the  other,  by  reafon  that  he  ne¬ 
ver  faw  either  hawthorn  or  goofeberry  tree 
in  all  his  ifland. 

Rich.  What  then  did  he  ufe  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Fifli  bones.  The  fea  threw 
dead  fifhes  up  on  the  beach,  from  time  to 
lime,  and  when  their  bodies  rotted  away  or 

were 
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were  devoured  by  birds  of  prey,  their  bones 
remained  dry.  Of  thefe  Robinfon  had  ga¬ 
thered  fome  of  the  ftrongeft  and  lharpeft  to 
ufe  as  pins. 

By  means  of  them  he  contrived  to  make 
up  an  umbrella  fo  dole  that  not  a  fingle 
ray  of  the  fun  could  penetrate  it.  When¬ 
ever  any  new  piece  of  work  fucceeded  with 
him,  his  joy  was  inexpreflible  then  he 
ufed  to  fay  to  himfelf,  “  Have  not  I  been 
a  great  fool  to  pafs  the  belt  part  of  my 
youth  in  idlenefs  ?  Oh  !  if  I  were  in  Eu¬ 
rope  now,  and  had  all  thofe  tools  at  my 
command  that  are  fo  eafy  to  be  procured 
there,  what  things  I  could  make  for  my- 
felf !  And  what  a  pleafure  it  would  be  to 
me  to  make  up  myfelf  the  greateft  part 
of  my  furniture,  and  the  working  tools  that 
I  Ihould  have  occafion  for. 

As  it  was  not  very  late,  he  bethought 
himfelf  of  trying  to  make  a  bag  that  might 
hold  his  provifion,  if  he  Ihould  be  fo  lucky 
as  to  find  any  in  his  excurfion.  He  turn- 

F  6  '  ed 
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ed  this  fcheme  in  his  thoughts  for  a  while* 
and  at  length  fucceeded  in  finding  means 
to  accomplifh  it. 

You  mufl  know,  he  had  made  a  tole¬ 
rable  good  flock  of  packthread  j  of  this  he 
refolved  to  weave  a  piece  of  network,  and 
of  the  network  to  make  a  bao-. 

O 

Now  it  was  thus  he  fet  about  it.  He 
faftened  acrofs,  between  two  trees  that 
were  little  more  than  a  yard  afunder*  fe- 
veral  threads*  one  under  the  other,  and 
as  clofe  as  por  ole.  This  refembled  ex¬ 
actly  what  weavers  call  the  war f.  In 
the  next  place*  he  joined  regularly,  from 
top  to  bottom,  thread  with  thread*  ftill  as 
clofe  as  poffible*  knotting  the  thread  that 
went  down  with  each  thread  that  went  acrofs* 
txaftly  in  the  fame  manner  as  when  one 
weaves  a  net.  Thefe  threads,  therefore,  that 
went  downwards  formed  what  is  called  the 
woofv  and  by  this  fort  of  workmanfhip  he 
in  a  Ihort  time  completed  a  piece  of  net¬ 
ting  not  unlike  fuch  as  filhermen  ufe.  He 


next 
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next  flipped  off  the  ends  of  the  threads 
from  the  trees  to  which  they  were  fattened* 
and  joined  the  fides  of  the  netting  toge¬ 
ther,  clofing  up  the  bottom ;  thus  he  left 
no  part  open  but  the  top.  Here  was  a 
bag  or  pouch  complete,  which  he  hung  by 
his  fide,  having  fattened  both  ends  of  a 
flout  piece  of  packthread  to  the  mouth* 
and  flipping  the  loop  over  his  neck. 

The  happy  fuccefs  of  his  labour  filled 
him  with  fb  much  joy  that  he  was  fcarce 
able  to  clofe  his  eyes  all  night. 

Geo.  I  fhould  like  to  have  fuch  a  bag  as 
that. 

Edw.  So  fhould  1  too>  if  we  had  only  feme 
packthread. 

Airs.  Bill .  If  you  wifhed  to  enjoy  as- 
much  fatisfaftion  from  your  work  as  Ro- 
binfon  did  from  his,  you  fhould  begin  with 
making  the  packthread  yourfelves,  and  you 
yourfelves  fhould  prepare  the  hemp  or  the 
flax  for  that  purpole  *  but  as  there  is  nei¬ 
ther  flax  nor  hemp  ripe  at  this  time  of  the 
year*  I  will  furnifh  you  with  packthread. 

Geo, 
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Geo.  Oh!  dear  mama,  will  you  be  fo 
good  ? 

Mrs.  Bill.  Yes,  my  dear,  if  you  defire  it. 

Geo.  That  is  delightful. 

Harriet.  You  are  doing  what  is  very 
right ;  for  if  ever  you  Jhould  happen  to  be 
in  an  ifland  where  there  was  not  a  living 
foul  but  yourfelf,  you  know  beforehand  ' 
how  to  fet  about  fuch  things ;  eh,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Right.  Well,  make  a  trial.  ' 
As  to  Robinfon,  we  will  let  him  fleep  till 
to-morrow.  In  the  mean  time,  we  fhall  fee 
if  it  is  not  poffible  to  be  as  cunning  as  he, 
and  to  make  an  umbrella. 


fifth  evening. 

JT^HE  next  evening,  the  company  being 
-*■  aflembled  in  the  ufual  place,  Ed¬ 
ward  came  ftrutting  in  with  a  pouch  of 

network 
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network  that  he  made  himfelf,  and  which 
drew  the  eyes  of  the  whole  company  upon 
him.  Inftead  of  an  umbrella,  he  had  bor¬ 
rowed  a  fieve  from  the  cook,  and  (tuck  a 
broomftick  through  it.  This  he  held  over 
his  head  as  he  came  in,  and  marched  up  to 
the  table  with  a  great  deal  of  importance 
and  folemnity. 

Mrs.  Bill.  Bravo,  Edward  l  why  this  is 
excellent !  I  had  almoft  taken  you  for  Ro- 

binfon  Crufoe  himfelf. 

Rich.  Ah  !  if  I  had  but  had  a  few  mi¬ 
nutes  more  time  to  finilh  my  bag,  I  could 
have  come  in  the  fame  manner. 

Geo.  So  could  I  too. 

Mr.  Bill.  Well,  Edward  has  fhewn  that 
other  people  can  make  pouches  of  network 
as  well  as  Robinfon  Cruloe.  But,  my  man* 
your  umbrella  is  not  worth  a  farthing. 

Edw.  Oh,  papa,  I  only  make  fhift  with 
this  for  the  prefent,  becaufe  I  was  not  able 
to  finifh  another  in  the  time. 

Mr.  Billingjley  ( opening  a  clojet  doory  and 
fetching  out  an  umbrella  which  he  had  made 

himfelf)* 


* 
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bimfelf).  What  fay  you  to  this,  Mr.  Rq- 
binfon  Crufoe? 

Edw.  Ah  !  that  is  a  fine  one. 

Mr.  Bill.  I  keep  it  until  we  come  to  the 
end  of  the  ftory.  Then  he  who  fhall  have 
beft  performed  the  feveral  pieces  of  work 
mentioned  in  it,  fhall  be  our  Robinfon  Cru¬ 
foe,  and  1  will  make  him  a  prefent  of  the 
umbrella. 

Geo.  And  muft  he  really  make  a  cave 
too,  or  a  hut  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Why  not  ? 

All  the  children.  Oh,  that  is  excellent, 
that  is  delightful. 

Mr.  Bill.  Robinfon  could  fcarce  wait  for 
the  daylight.  He  rofe  before  the  fun,  and 
prepared  for  his  journey.  He  flipped  his 
pouch  firing  over  his  neck,  put  a  ftrong 
cord  round  his  waift  by  way  of  girdle,  in 
which  he  ftuck  his  hatchet  inftead  of  fword, 
took  his  umbrella  upon  his  fhoulder,  and 
fo  courageoufly  began  his  march. 

He  fiift  paid  a  vifit  to  his  cocoa-nut  tree, 
Jo  furoiih  his  bag  with  a  nut  or  two.  Pro¬ 
vided 


ROBINSON  ^CRUSOE.  12$ 

vided  with  fome  of  this  excellent  food,  he 
went  ftraight  down  to  the  fea-fide  to  leek  alfo 
fome  oyfters ;  and,  having  got  a  fmall  ftore 
of  theie  two  articles,  in  cafe  of  neceffity,  he 
took  a  flight  breakfaft,  with  a  drink  of  frefh 
water  from  his  fpring,  and  marched  off. 

The  morning  was  delightful  j  the  fun  was 
juft  then  rifing  in  all  his  glory,  and  feemed 
as  if  he  afcended  out  of  the  fea.  A  thou- 
fand  birds,  of  different  forts,  and  the  greateft 
variety  of  admirable  plumage,  were  then 
finging  their  morning  fang,  and  rejoicing  at 
the  return  of  light.  The  air  was  as  pure  and 
as  frefh  Is  if  it  had  been  but  juft  then  creat¬ 
ed,  and  the  plants  and  flowers  exhaled  the 
inoft  exquifue  perfume. 

Robinfon  felt  his  heart  expand  with  joy 
and  gratitude.  “  Even  here,”  faidhe,  <c  even 
here  doth  the  Creator  of  the  Univerfe  fhew 
himfelf  the  moft  beneficent  of  beings  !”— * 
He  then  mixed  his  voice  with  the  melody 
of  the  birds,  and  fung  a  morning  hymn* 
which  he  had  formerly  learnt,  and  ftill  re¬ 
tained  in  memory. 


, 

'  4*  ■ 
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As  his  fear  of  wild  animals,  whether  men 
or  beafts,  was  not  yet  entirely  diflipated,  he 
avoided,  in  his  walk,  as  much  as  poffible, 
all  forefts  and  thickets,  chufing,  on  the 
contrary,  fuch  grounds  as  allowed  him  an 
open  profpedt  on  every  fide  5  but  unfortu¬ 
nately  thefe  grounds  were  the  barreneft 
parts  of  the  whole  ifiand,  fo  that  he  had 
gone  a  pretty  long  way  without  finding  any 
thing  that  could  repay  him  for  his  trouble, 
or  be  the  leaft  ferviceable  to  him. 

At  laft  he  obferved  a  parcel  of  plants, 
which  he  refolved  to  infpedt  a  little  clofer  : 
they  were  growing  together  in  tufts,  and 
formed  a  kind  of  little  coppice.  Some  had 
reddifh  blofifoms,  others  white  5  a  third  fort, 
inftead  of  blofifoms,  were  covered  with  little 
green  apples,  about  the  fize  of  a  cherry. 

He  eagerly  bit  one  of  thefe  apples,  but 
found  it  unfit  for  eating,  which  fo  vexed  him, 
that  he  plucked  up  the  whole  tuft,  and  was 
going  to  fling  it  away,  with  all  his  force, 
when  he  perceived,  to  his  great  furprife,  a 
.jumber  of  round  knobs  hanging  from  the 

roots 
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roots  of  the  tuft.  He  immediately  fufpeCt- 
ed  that  thefe  were  properly  the  fruit  of  the 
plants  and,  therefore,  began  to  examine 

them. 

But,  however,  this  time  his  tafte  difap- 
pointed  him ;  the  fruit  was  hard  and  difa- 
greeable  to  the  palate.  Robinfon  had  a 
mind  to  throw  the  whole  away  3  but  fortu¬ 
nately  he  recollected  that  a  thing  fhould 
not  be  reckoned  abfolutely  ufeleis,  becaufe 
we  cannot  all  at  once  difcover  the  utility  of 
it.  He,  therefore,  put  a  few  of  thefe  knob¬ 
bed  fruit  into  his  pouch,  and  continued  his 
walk. 

Rich .  I  know  what  thefe  knobbed  fruit 
were. 

Mr .  Bill*  Come,  what  do  you  think  they 

•  1  s 

were  ? 

Rich.  Why,  they  were  potatoes;  they 
grow  exactly  as  you  have  defcribed  thefe 
knobs. 

Henry.  And  America  is  their  original  foil 

too.  •, 

Geo.  Aye,  it  was  from  that  country  that 

Six 
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Sir  Francis  Drake  brought  them.  But  Ro- 

binfon  was  very  ftupid  not  to  know  pota¬ 
toes. 

Mr.  Bill.  Would  you  know  them  ? 

Geo.  Law !  I  have  feen  potatoes,  and  eat 

of  them  a  hundred  times.  I  am  very  fond 
of  them. 

Mr.  Bill.  But  Robinfon  had,  perhaps, 
never  feen  any  of  them  j  at  lead,  as  they 
grow  in  the  ground. 

Geo.  No  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  No :  confider,  that  was  for¬ 
ty  or  fifty  years  ago,  when  they  were  by  no 
means  fo  common  in  fome  parts  of  England 
as  they  are  at  prefent. 

Geo.  Oh !  then  I  beg  his  pardon. 

Mr.  Bill.  You  fee,  my  dear  George, 
how  wrong  it  is  to  be  too  hafty  in  blaming 
others.  We  fhould  always  put  ourfelves 
in  their  place,  and  firft  afk  the  queftion  if 
we  could  have  done  better  than  they.  If 
you  youuelf  had  never  feen  potatoes,  nor 
heard  in  what  manner  they  fhould  be  dreft, 
you  would  have  been  as  much  puzzled  as 

Robinfon 
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Robinfon  to  find  out  the  ufe  of  them.  Let 
this  teach  you  never  to  think  yourfelf  cle¬ 
verer  than  other  people. 

Geo .  It  (hall,  papa. 

Mr.  Bill.  Robinfon  continued  his  walk, 
but  very  (lowly,  and  with  a  great  deal  of  cau¬ 
tion.  The  leaft  noife,  made  by  the  wind 
in  fhaking  the  trees  and  the  thickets,  ftar- 
tled  him,  and  made  him  put  his  hand  to  his 
hatchet  to  defend  himfelf  in  cafe  of  need. 
But  he  always  faw,  to  his  great  joy,  that  his 
fright  was  without  foundation. 

At  length  he  arrived  on  the  banks  of  a 
rivulet,  where  he  refolved  to  make  his  din¬ 
ner.  He  feated  himfelf  at  the  foot  of  a 
large  branchy  tree,  and  was  juft  going 
to  regale  himfelf  heartily,  when,  all  at  once, 
a  noife,  at  a  diftance,  threw  him  again  into 
a  terrible  fright. 

He  looked  round,  with  terror  in  his  coun¬ 
tenance,  and,  at  length,  perceived  a  whole 
troop  of - 

Edw .  Oh  la  !  favages,  I  fuppofe. 

Geo .  Or  elfe  lions  and  tigei's. 


Mr .  Bill. 
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Mr.  Bill.  Neither  one  nor  the  other  ; 
but  a  troop  of  wild  animals,  which  have 
fome  refemblance  to  our  fheep,  except  that 
on  their  back  they  bear  a  fmall  bunch  like 
that  of  a  camel.  As  to  their  fize,  they  were 
very  little  larger  than  a  fheep.  If  you 
would  wifh  to  know  what  thefe  animals 
were,  and  how  they  were  called,  I  will  tell 
you. 

,  Rich.  Oh  !  yes,  papa,  if  you  pleafe. 

Mr.  Bill.  They  are  called  lamas  ■,  their 
country  is  properly  that  part  of  America 
which  belongs  to  the  Spaniards,  and  is  call¬ 
ed  Peru.  There,  before  the  difcoveryof  that 
cxtenfive  country  by  Francis  Pizarro  and 
Ahnagro,  the  Peruvians  had  tamed  this  ani¬ 
mal,  and  were  accuftomed  to  load  it,  and  ufe 
it  for  a  beaft  of  burthen,  as  we  do  horfes  and 
mules.  Of  its  wool  they  made  fluffs  for 
cloathing. 

Rich.  Then  the  people  of  Peru  were  not 
fo  favage  as  the  other  Americans. 

Mr.  Bill.  Not  by  a  great  deal..  They  liv¬ 
ed  in  houfes  properly  built  as  did  alfo  the 

Mexicans 
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Mexicans  (here  in  North  America)  ;  they 
had  built  magnificent  temples,  and  were 
governed  by  kings. 

Geo .  Is  it  not  from  this  country  that  the 
Spaniards  draw  all  that  gold  and  filver  for 
which  they  go  every  year  to  America,  in 
their  galleons,  as  you  have  told  us. 

Mr.  Bill.  The  fame. — Robinfon,  feeing 
thefe  lamas  approach,  felt  a  violent  defire  to 
eat  fome  roaft  meat,  which  he  had  not  tailed 
tor  fo  long  a  time.  He  thought,  therefore, 
oi  killing  one  of  thefe  lamas;  and  for  that  pur- 
pofe  he  Hood  clofe  befide  the  tree,  with  his 
hatchet  of  flint  in  his  hand,  waiting  until  the 
bead  fhould,  perhaps,  pafs  fo  clofe  to  him, 
that  he  might  ftrike  it  with  his  hatchet. 

It  happened  as  he  expe&ed.  Thefe  ani¬ 
mals,  walking  on  without  fufpicion,  and 
probably  having  never  been  diflurbed  by 
any  living  creature,  paffed  by,  free  from  the 
lealt  dread  of  danger,  clofe  to  the  tree  where 
Robinfon  flood  in  ambufcade ;  and  one  of 
the  fmallefl  of  them  coming  within  his 
reach,  he  gave  it  fo  efte&ual  a  flroke  on 
VoLt  I.  G  the 
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the  nape  of  the  neck,  that  he  laid  it  dead 
in  a  moment. 

Harriet .  Oh  fy  !  how  could  he  do  fo  ? 
The  poor  little  fheep  !  * 

Mrs .  Bill.  And  why  ihould  he  not,  Har¬ 
riet  ? 

Harriet.  Nay,  the  poor  little  thing  had 
done  him  no  harm,  however ;  and  fo  he 
might  very  well  have  let  it  live. 

Mrs.  Bill.  Certainly,  he  might  fo  ;  but 
he  had  occafion  for  the  flefh  of  this  animal 
for  his  food  and  nourifliment ;  and  doft  thou 
not  know  that  God  hath  permitted  us  to 
make  ufe  of  animals  whenever  we  have  the 
like  occafion. 

Mr.  Bill .  To  kill  any  living  creature 
without  necefiity,  or  to  torture  it,  even 
barely  to  teaze  it,  is  cruelty,  and  no  good 
perfon  will  do  fo  ;  but  to  draw  all  the  ad¬ 
vantage  poffible  from  them,  and  even  to 
kill  them  and  ufe  their  fiefli  for  our  nou- 
rifhment,  is  not  forbidden.  Befides,  do  not 
you  know,  as  I  explained  to  you  the  other 

day, 
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day,  that  it  is  very  well  for  animals  that  we 
fhould  deal  thus  with  them  ? 

Rich .  Ah  !  very  true ;  if  we  had  no  00 
cafion  for  animals,  we  fhould  not  take  care 
of  them,  and  in  that,  cafe  they  would  not  be 
near  fo  well  off  as  at  prefent.  How  many 
of  them  would  be  ftarved  to  death  in  a 
hard  winter  !  , 

Henry .  Yes  5  and  they  would  fuffer 
ftiil  more  if  they  were  not  killed,  but  left 
to  die  of 'ficknels  and  old-age,  becaufe  they 
cannot  aflift  each  other  as  men  do. 

Mr.  Bill .  Again,  we  muft  not  fuppofe 
that  the  death  to  which  we  put  animals 

X 

caufes  them  a  great  deal  of  pain.  They  are 
not  fenfible  beforehand  that  they  are  going 
to  be  killed,  fo  that  they  are  quiet  and  con¬ 
tented  to  the  very  laft  moment  5  and  the 
feeling  of  pain,  while  they  are  killing,  is 
foon  paft. 

Ptobinfon  never  thought  of  afking  him- 
felt  how  he  was  to  drefs  the  fiefli  of  this 
young  lama,  until  the  moment  that  he  had 
killed  ir, 

G  2  Harriet, 
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Harriet.  Dear  me  !  could  not  he  boil  it  or 
roalt  it  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  That  is  what  he  would  have 
done  with  all  his  heart,  but,  unfortu- 

l 

nately,  he  had  not  a  fingle  article  for  the 
purpofe  $  he  had  neither  pot  nor  fpit,  and, 
what  is  worfe,  he  had  not  even  fire. 


Harriet .  No  fire  ?  Why,  then,  all  he 
had  to  do  was  to  light  one. 

Mr*  Bill .  True,  if  he  had  a  flint  and 
fteel,  tinder  and  marches ;  but  he  had  none 
of  them. 

Rich.  I  know  what  I  would  have  done. 

Mr.  Bill.  What,  pray  ? 

Rich.  I  would  have  rubbed  two  bits  of 
dry  wood  one  againft  the  other,  until  they 
took  fire.  1  recoiled,  that  is  the  me¬ 
thod  ufed  by  fome  favage  people.  We 
read  it  in  a  collection  of  voyages, 

Mr.  Bill.  Robinfon  had  exaCtly  the 
fame  idea.  He  took  up  the  lama,  there¬ 
fore,  upon  his  flioulders,  and  turned  his 


fieps  homewards. 

On  the  way,  he  made  another  difeovery, 

which 
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which  afforded  him  infinite  joy.  This  was 
a  number  of  lemon-trees,  feven  or  eight, 
round  which,  on  the  ground,  he  found  fe- 
veral  ripe  ones  that  had  fallen.  He  ga¬ 
thered  them  up  carefully,  marked  the  fpot 
where  thefe  trees  grew,  and,  quite  happy 
and  content  with  his  acquifition,  haftened 
home  to  his  habitation. 

There  his  firft  bufinefs  was  to  fkin  the 
young  lama.  He  effected  this  by  means 
of  a  fharp  flint,  which  ferved  him  for  a 
knife.  He  ftretched  the  fkin  in  the  fun  as 
well  as  he  could  in  order  to  dry  it,  becaufe  he 
forefaw  that  it  might  be  of  fervice  to  him. 

Rich .  Why,  what  could  he  make  of  that  ? 

\ 

Mr.  Bill.  Oh  !  a  great  many  things.  In 
the  firft  place,  his  fhoes  and  ftockings  be¬ 
gan  already  to  be  full  of  holes.  He  thought 
that,  when  his  fhoes  were  quite  gone,  he 
might  make  foies  of  this  fkin,  and  fatten 
them  under  his  feet,  fo  as  not  to  be  obliged 
to  walk  quite  barefoot.  Befides,  the  thoughts 
of  winter  troubled  him  not  a  little,  and  he 
was  glad  that  he  had  found  a  way  to  furnifh 
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himfelf  with  fur  againft  the  feverity  of  the 
cold. 

It  is  true,  he  might  have  fpared  himfelf 
this  uneafinefs ;  for,  in  the  country  where 
he  now  was,  there  was  never  any  winter. 

Geo .  Never  any  winter  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  The  cold  of  winter  is  feldom 
felt  in  any  of  thole  hot  climates  between 
the  two  tropics,  i  was  fpeaking  to  you 
about  them  lately ;  have  you  forgot  how 
they  are  called  ? 

Henry.  The  Torrid  Zone.  - 

Mr.  'BUI.  Right. — However,  to  make 
amends  for  this  want  of  winter,  they  have, 
during  two  or  three  months  of  the  year,  in- 
ceffant  rains.  As  to  Robinfon,  he  knew 
nothing  of  all  that,  becaufe,  in  his  youth, 
he  would  not  fuffer  himfelf  to  be  properly 
inftrufted,  Hiftory,  geography,  and  every 
other  improving  fcience,  were  tirefome  and 
hateful  to  him. 

Rich .  But,  papa,  I  think,  for  all  that, 
that  we  have  read  once  how  very  high 
mountains*  like  the  Peak  of  TenerifF,  are 

always 
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always  covered  with  fnow ;  and  how*  on  yj 

that  ridge  of  mountains  which  bounds  Chili  | 

on  the  Eaft,  and  extends  from  Peru  to  the  | 

Straits  of  Magellan,  fnow  is  to  be  feen  the 
.whole  year.  It  mu  ft  certainly  be  always  || 

winter  there  j  and  yet  tnefe  places  are  be-  .. 

tween  the  tropics.  ,  | 

Mr.  Bill.  You  are  right,  my  dear  | 

Richard.  Situations  very  high  and  moun¬ 
tainous  are  an  exception  j  for  upon  the 
tops  of  thefe  high  mountains  there  is  com¬ 
monly  a  perpetual  fnow.  Do  you  remem- 


J42  THE  NEW 

fide  of  thofe  mountains,  that  is,  upon  the 
Coaft  of  Coromandel,  it  is  fummer,  and 
fo  alternately.  The  fame  is  the  cafe  alfo  in 
tne  Ifland  of  Ceram,  one  of  the  IVIoluccas, 
where  a  man  needs  only  to  travel  three 
leagues  to  get  cut  of  winter  into  fummer, 
or  out  of  fummer  into  winter. 

But  here  have  we  travelled  very  far  from 
our  friend  Robinlon.  Obferve  how,  at  one 
fpring,  our  thoughts  can  tranfport  them- 
felves  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  to  places 
diftant  from  us  by  many  thoulands  of 
leagues.  From  America  we  have  taken  a 
flight  to  Afia,  and  now — 'take  care — hey 
pafs !  we  are  back  again  in  America,  at 
Robinfon  Crufoe’s  ifland.  ■  Is  not  this  won¬ 
derful  ? 

After  he  had  fkinned  the  lama,  ta¬ 
ken  out  its  bowels,  and  cut  off  a  hind  quar¬ 
ter  to  roaft,  his  firfl:  care  was  to  provide 
a  fpit.  For  this  he  cut  down  a  young 
{lender  willow-tree,  peeled  off  the  rind,  and 
made  it  fharp  at  one  end;  after  which  he 
chofe  a  couple  of  forked  branches  to  hold 

up 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  I43 

up  the  fpit.  Having  cut  them  of  an  equal 
length,  and  Iharp  at  the  ends,  he  ftuck 
them  into  the  ground,  oppofite  to  each 
other;  put  the  joint  on  the  fpit,  which  he 
then  laid  on  the  two  forked  fticks;  and  great 
indeed  was  his  joy  when  he  faw  how  well 
his  fpit  went  round. 

He  wanted  nothing  now  but,  what  is 
moft  necelTary  of  all,  fire.  In  order  to 
produce  it  by  rubbing,  he  cut  two  pieces 
of  wood  from  a  dry  trunk,  and  im¬ 
mediately  fell  to  work.  He  rubbed  fo 
brifkly,  that  the  fweat  ran  down  his  face  in 
great  drops ;  but  he  could  not  accomplifti 
his  purpofe  :  for  when  the  wood  was  heat¬ 
ed  until  it  fmoked,  juft  then  he  found  hinx- 
felf  fo  fatigued,  that  he  was  under  an  abfo* 
lute  neceffity  to  ftop  a  few  moments  and 
recover  ftrength ;  in  the  mean  time,  the 
wood  cooled  a  little,  and  his  whole  labour 
became  ufelefs. 

Here  again  he  had  a  lively  inftance  of 
the  helplelfnefs  of  man  in  a  ftate  of  foil- 

G  5  tude* 
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tude,  and  what  mighty  advantages  the  fo- 
ciety  of  other  men  affords  us. 

He  wanted  but  another  man  to  go  on 
rubbing  when  he  was  tired,  and  then  he 
certainly  would  have  fet  the  piece  of  wood 
on  fire ;  but  thofe  interruptions,  which  he 
could  not  avoid,  rendered  the  thing  impof- 
fible.  \  ,v  ;H 

Rich.  And  yet  I  always  thought  that  the 
favages  produced  fire  by  rubbing. 

Mr.  Bill .  So  they  do.  But  then  thefe 
favages  are  generally  much  ftronger  than 
we  Europeans,  who  are  brought  up  a  great 
deal  too  delicately.  In  the  next  place, 
they  know  better  how  to  fet  about  it.  They 
take  two  pieces  of  different  wood,  one  foft, 
the  other  hard,  and  they  rub  the  latter  with 
a  great  deal  of  rapidity  againft  the  former, 
which,  at  length,  takes  fire.  Or  elfe,  again, 
they  make  a  hole  in  one  of  the  bits  of  wood, 
into  which  they  put  the  end  of  the  other, 
and  then  turn  it  between  their  hands,  with 
fo  quick  and  inceflant  a  motion,  that  at 
length  it  begins  to  burn. 


Of 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE.  1-45 

Of  all  this  Robinfon  knew  not  one  tittle, 
and  therefore  did  not  fucceed. 

At  laft  he  threw  away  the  pieces  of  wood, 
fat  down  upon  his  bed  of  hay  in  a  melan¬ 
choly  mood,  fupporting  his  head  upon  his 
hand,  and,  fighing  heavily,  call  a  look  now 
and  then  upon  the  fine  joint  of  meat  which 
was  likely  now  to  remain  on  the  fpit  with¬ 
out  roafting.  Then  fuddenly  refledting 
what  would  become  of  him  in  winter  if  he 
had  no  fire,  he  felt  fuch  piercing  anxiety 
at  the  thought,  that  he  was  obliged  to  rife 
precipitately  and  walk  about,  in  order  to 
breathe  more  at  his  eafe. 

As  his  fpirits  were  a  good  deal  agitated^ 
he  grew  thirfty,  and  went  to  the  fpring 
with  a  cocoa-nut  Ihell  to  fetch  fome  water. 
With  this  he  mixed  the  juice  of  a  lemon,, 
which  made  a  mo  ft  excellent  drink,,  and  af¬ 
forded  him  unfpeakable  refrefhment  in  a 
moment  when  he  ftood  extremely  in  need 
of  it. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  fight  of  hrs  meat 
upon  the  fpit  made  his  mouth  water  ;  he 

G  6  '  ardently 
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ardently  longed  for  a  little  dice  of  it.  He 
recolledted  at  length  to  have  heard  that  the 
Tartars  put  the  meat  which  they  mean  to 
eat  under  their  horfes  faddles,  and  fo  bake 
it,  as  it  were,  at  full  gallop.  This,  faid  he 
to  himfelf,  might  be  done  as  well  by  ano¬ 
ther  method,  and  he  refolved  to  try. 

No  fooner  faid  than  done.  He  went  to 
feek  two  pieces  of  ftone,  pretty  broad  and 
fmooth,  of  the  fame  fort  as  that  of  which 
his  hatchet  was  made.  Between  thefe  two 
Hones  he  placed  a  piece  of  meat  that  had 
no  bones,  and  began  immediately  to  ftrike 
without  intermiffion  upon  the  uppermoft 
ftone  with  his  ftone  mallet.  After  he  had 
done  this  for  five  or  fix  minutes,  the  ftone 
began  to  grow  hot,  which  made  him  con¬ 
tinue  to  ftrike  with  redoubled  activity  j  fo 
that  in  lefs  than  half  an  hour,  the  meat, 
partly  by  the  heat  of  the  ftone,  and  partly 
by  the  preffure  and  weight  of  the  blows, 
was  grown  quite  tender  and  fit  to  eat. 

No  doubt  the  tafte  of  it  was  not  altoge¬ 
ther  fo  good  as  if  it  had  been  properly 

roafted ; 
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/  \ 

roafted  j  but  to  Robinfon,  who  had  been  fo 
long  a  time  without  tailing  meat,  it  was  a 
delicious  morfel.  “  O  you,”  he  cried, 
“  O  you  amongft  my  countrymen,  whofe 
delicate  ftomachs  are  often  qualmifh  at  the 
fight  of  the  belt  food  in  the  world,  if  it  does 
not  exadtly  fuit  the  depraved  fenfuality  of 
your  appetites,  if  you  were  only  a  week  in 
my  place,  how  contented  would  you  be  all 
the  reft  of  your  lives  with  whatever  food 
Providence  fhould  fend  you  !  How  careful 
would  you  be  of  defpifing  good  victuals, 
and  of  ftiewing  your  ingratitude  to  the  all- 
nourifhing  bounty  of  Heaven  \y> 

In  order  to  make  this  meat  more  favoury, 
he  fqueezed  a  little  lemon  juice  upon  it, 
and  then  he  made  fuch  a  meal  as  he  had 
not  made  for  a  long  time.  Neither  did  he 
forget  to  thank,  from  the  bottom  of  his 
heart,  the  Author  of  all  Goodnefs  for  this 
new  benefit. 

When  he  had  made  an  end  of  eating,  he 
debated  in  his  own  mind  .what  work  would 
be  the  molt  neceffary  to  fet  about.  The 

dread 
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dread  of  winter,  which  had  but  a  little  be¬ 
fore  affedted  him  foftrongly,  made  him  think 
of  taking  or  killing  a  great  number  of  la¬ 
mas,  merely  to  provide  himfelf  with  fkins ; 
and,  as  thefe  animals  feemed  to  be  ex¬ 
ceedingly  tame,  he  hoped  to  accomplilh 
this  intent  without  much  trouble. 

With  this  hope  he  went  to  bed,  and  a 
found  refrelhing  deep  repaid  him  richly  for 
all  his  fatigues  during  the  day. 


SIXTH  EVENING. 


R.  BILLINGSLEY  continued  the 
ftory  of  Robinfon  Cruloe  in  thefe 


words : 

Our  friend  Robinfon  flept  till  it  was  pret¬ 
ty  far  in  the  day.  Ele  was  frightened,  when 
he  awoke,  to  find  it  fo  late,  and,  riling 
brilkly,  he  was  going  dire&ly  to  take  the 
L:  '  -  field 
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field  againft  the  lamas  ;  but  the  .heavens 
did  not  permit  him. 

For  no  fooner  did  he  put  his  head  out  of 
the  cave,  than  he  was  obliged  to  draw  it  in 
again. 

Harriet.  How  was  that,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Bill ,  It  rained  as  hard  as  it  could 
pour,  fo  that  there  was  no  poffibility  of 
going  out.  He  refolved,  therefore,  to  wait 
until  the  fhower  was  over. 

But  there  appeared  no  likelihood  of  this ; 
on  the  contrary,  it  grew  more  and  more 
violent.  It  was  accompanied  alfo  with 
lightning  fo  bright,  that  his  cave,  which 
commonly  was  pretty  dark,  feemed  to  be 
all  in  a  blaze ;  and  then  the  dailies  were  fol¬ 
lowed  by  fuch  claps  of  thunder  as  he  had 
never  heard.  The  earth  trembled  under 
the  ftorm,  and  the  echoes  of  the  mountains 
repeated  the  found  of  the  thunder  fo  often* 
that  the  tremendous  roar  feemed  to  be  with¬ 
out  end. 

As  Robinfon  had  not  received  a  good 

educa- 
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education,  it  was  natural  enough  for  him 
to  be  foolilhly  afraid  of  the  ftorm. 

Geo.  What,  afraid  of  thunder  and  light¬ 
ning  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Yes,  fb  frightened,  that  he  did 
not  know  where  to  hide  himlelf. 

Geo.  Why,  it  is  fomething  grand ;  how 
could  it  frighten  him  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  I  cannot  well  afiign  a  reafon  for 
this  fear.  Perhaps  it  is,  that  the  collection 
of  fulphur,  fait,  and  nitre,  which  produces 
the  explofion  of  thunder,  by  taking  fire, 
does,  fometimes,  in  its  courfe,  fet  buildings 
on  fire,  and  deftroy  the  lives  of  thofe  who 
are  expofed  to  it. 

Rich.  Yes ,  but  thefe  accidents  are  very 
rare. 

Mr.  Bill.  Befides,  how  many  advantages 
does  the  ftorm  bring  with  it !  It  purges 
the  air  of  fulphureous  vapours ;  it  renders  the 
air  much  purer  and  fitter  to  promote  the 
vegetation  of  plants  ;  the  burning  heat  of 
the  weather  it  renders  cool  and  temperate ; 

and. 
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and,  laft  of  all,  it  prefents  us  with  the  grand- 
eft  and  moft  awful  fpectacle  in  nature. 

Harriet.  I  love  to  fee  the  lightning 
dearly.  Papa,  will  you  let  us  go  out  with 
you  when  it  thunders,  that  we  may  obferve 
the  courfe  of  the  lightning. 

Mr.  Bill.  With  all  my  heart.— Robin- 
fon,  as  you  remember,  had  been  ill-in- 
ftrufted  in  his  youth.  1  his  was  the  reafon 
why  he  knew  not  how  great  an  advantage 
ftorms  are  ;  how  they  clear  the  air,  and 
make  every  thing  grow  better  in  the  fields 
and  gardens ;  and  how,  confequently,  they 
contribute  to  refrefh  and  give,  as  it  were, 
new  life  to  both  men  and  animals,  trees  and 
plants. 

During  the  ftorm,  he  fat  in  a  corner  of 
his  cave,  with  his  hands  clafped  together, 
and  opprefled  with  moft  dreadful  anxiety. 
The  rain,  mean  while,  ran  down  in  ftreams, 
the  lightnings  flafhed,  and  the  thunder 
roared  incefiantly.  It  was  almoft  noon- 

0 

day,  and  the  violence  of  the  ftorm  had  not, 
in  the  leaft,  abated. 

Robinfon 
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Robinfon  was  not  hungry  his  terror  had 
entirely  taken  away  his  appetite  ;  but  his 
imagination  was  difquieted  with  the  mofl: 
frightful  ideas. 

cc  The  time  is  come,”  faid  he  to  himfelf, 
u  when  God  will  make  me  fuffer  the  punifh- 
ment  due  to  my  tranfgrefiions.  He  has 
withdrawn  from  me  his  fatherly  protedtion. 
I  fhall  perifli ,  I  (hall  never  behold  my 
poor  parents  again.” 

Mr.  Mered .  I  muft  confefs,  I  am  not 

-r 

well  pleafed  at  all  with  my  friend  Robinfon 
this  time. 

Edzv.  Why  not,  Sir  ? 

Mr.  Mered.  Had  not  his  merciful  Crea¬ 
tor  done  enough  already  in  his  favour,  to 
convince  him  that  he  never  forfakes  thofe 
who  truft  in  him  fincerely,  and  whofe  con¬ 
trition  is  undiflembled  ?  Had  he  not  faved 
him  from  the  mofl:  imminent  peril  of 
death  ?  Had  he  not  already  affifted  him  in 
fuch  a  manner,  that  he  had  ample  reafon 
never  to  fear  perilhing  with  hunger  ? — And 

yet 
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yet  to  be  fo  defponding !  Fy,  fy  !  It  has 
not  a  good  afpe<ft. 

Mrs .  Bill.  I  am  of  your  opinion,  Mr. 
Meredith ;  nevertheleis,  let  us  have  com¬ 
panion  on  the  poor  youth.  It  was  but  very 
lately  that  he  had  begun  to  think  at  all,  and, 
confequently,  it  was  impoftible  for  him  to 
have  made  fo  great  a  progrefs  as  one  who 
had  ftudied  from  his  earlieft  years  to  be¬ 
come  always  wifer  and  better. 

Mr.  Bill.  My  dear,  you  are  right.  Your 
companion  for  poor  Robinfon  is  as  juft  as 
it  is  worthy  of  your  tender  nature.  I  my- 
felf  begin  to  have  a  confiderable  regard 
for  him,  as  he  has  been  fome  time  paft  in 
the  right  way. 

While  he  fat  thus  defponding,  over¬ 
whelmed  with  trouble  and  difquiet,  the 
ftorm,  at  length,  began  to  abate.  As  the 
claps  of  thunder  became  lefs  loud,  and  the 
rain  came  down  lighter,  hope  by  degrees 
revived  in  his  breaft.  He  thought  he 
fhould  now  be  able  to  fet  out  on  his  expe¬ 
dition  againft  the  lamas,  and  was  going  to 

take 
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take  his  hatchet  and  his  bag,  when,  all  at 
once — -what  do  you  think  ? — he  fell  back¬ 
wards,  quite  (tunned  and  fenfelefs. 

Rich.  Hey-day  !  What  was  the  matter 
with  him,  then  ? 

Mr.  Bill .  Exaftly  over  his  head  there 
burft  the  terribleft  noife  imaginable :  the 
earth  trembled,  and  Robinfon  was  thrown 
backwards,  and  fell  like  a  dead  man.  It 
feems  the  lightning  had  ftruck  againft  the 
tree  which  grew  on  the  top  of  the  cave,  and 
lhattered  it  all  to  pieces,  with  a  found  lb 
tremendous  as  deprived  poor  Robinfon  of 
his  fenfes,  and  he  adually  thought  he  was 
killed. 

He  remained  on  the  ground  a  confide- 
rable  time  before  he  recovered  his  fenfes. 
At  length,  perceiving  that  he  was  ftill  alive, 
he  rofe  up,  and  the  firlt  object  that  he  be¬ 
held  before  the  door  of  his  cave  was  part 
of  the  tree  which  the  lightning  had  torn  in 
pieces,  and  thrown  down.  A  frelh  misfor¬ 
tune  for  Robinfon !  How  was  he  now  to 

fallen 
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faften  his  ladder  of  ropes,  if  the  whole  tree 
was  broken  down,  as  he  thought  it  was  ? 

As  the  rain  had  now  totally  ceafed,  and 
the  thunder  was  no  longer  heard,  he  took 
courage,  at  laft,  to  go  out ;  and  then  what 
did  he  fee  ? 

That  which,  in  a  moment,  filled  him 
with  gratitude  and  love  towards  his  Creator^ 
and  covered  him  with  confufion  for  fufferins: 

t  o 

himfelf  to  fall  into  defpotidency,  as  he  had 
done.  You  muft  know,  the  trunk  of  the 
tree  which  had  been  ftruck  by  the  light- 
ning  was  all  on  fire.  Thus  Robinfon  found 
himfelf  in  a  moment,  mafter  of  that  which 
ae  had  moft  wanted  ;  and  thus  Divine  Pro¬ 
vidence  had  taken  the  moft  particular  care 
}f  him,  exactly  at  the  moment  when  he  ima¬ 
gined,  in  his  defpair,  that  he  was  entirely 
ibandoned.  Full  of  inexpreffible  feelings 
)f  joy  and  gratitude,  he  lifted  up  his  hands 
owards  Heaven,  and,  lhedding  a  flood  of 
:ears,  he  thanked,  with  a  loud  voice,  the  af- 
eftionate  Father  of  theUniverfe,  who  go- 
"erns  all,  and  who,  even  when  he  permits 

the 
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the  moft  terrifying  events  to  take  place,  a£ts 
ever  by  the  wifeft  and  moft  charitable  rea- 
fons.  “  Oh  !”  faid  he,,  “  what,  then,  is 
man,  this  poor  worm  of  the  earth,  whofe 
views  are  fo  confined  ?  What  is  he,  to 
dare  to  murmur  againft  that  which  God 
hath  brought  to  pafs  by  means  inlcrutable 
to  all  mankind  ?” 

From  that  time  he  had  fire,  without  hav¬ 
ing  had  the  leaft  trouble  in  lighting  it  ^ 
from  that  time  it  was  eafy  for  him  to  keep 
the  fire  in;  and  from  that  time  he  had  rea- 
fon  to  be  lefs  uneafy  about  his  fubfiftence 
in  this  defert  ifland.  The  defign  that  he 
had  upon  the  lamas  was  dropped  for  to¬ 
day,  becaufe  Robinfon  was  defirous  to  make 
ufe  of  the  fire  immediately  and  roaft  his 
meat,  which  had  been  upon  the  lpit  ever 
fince  yefterday. 

As  the  fire  had  not  yet  reached  the  lower 
part  of  the  tree,  to  which  his  ladder  of  ropes 
was  fattened,  he  could  mount  in  perfeft  fe- 
curity.  He  did  fo,  took  a  burning  fplin- 
ter  of  the  tree,  defeended  again  into  the  en¬ 
closure 
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dofure  before  his  cave,  kindled  a  good  fire 
under  his  meat,  and  then  climbed  up  once 
more  to  put  out  that  which  was  Hill  burning 
in  the  trunk  of  the  tree.  This  he  effected 
in  a  Ihort  time. 

And  now  he  fet  about  performing  the 
duty  of  a  cook.  He  tended  the  fire  and 
turned  the  fpit  very  carefully.  The  fight 
of  the  fire  rejoiced  him  infinitely;  he  looked 
upon  it  as  a  precious  gift  which  God  had 
fent  him  from  the  clouds,  and  while  he  re- 
fie&ed  on  the  great  advantages  that  he  fhould 
enjoy  from  the  poffefiion  of  it,  his  eyes  were 
often  turned  with  gratitude  towards  Hea¬ 
ven.  And  during  the  reft  of  his  life,  as 


often  as  he  faw  or  thought  of  fire,  he  ne¬ 
ver  failed  to  fay  within  himfelf,  “  That  a  If  a 
God  gave  me.” 

Mr.  Mered.  Fire,  which  preferves  all 
that  breathe  on  this  earth,  is  an  emblem  of 

the  Divinity ;  it  is  the  nobleft  of  all  ele- 
merits. 

•  Mr-  Mil.  Hence  it  is  that  the  worfhip  of 
fire  hath  been  very  common  amongft  the 

I*  H  ignorant 
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ignorant  pagans.  At  Rome  it  was  prefcrv- 
ed  in  the  temple  of  Vefta  j  at  Athens,  in  that 
of  Minerva ;  at  Delphi,  in  that  of  Apollo 
and  you  niuft  remember  how  much  it  was 
reverenced  in  Perfia. 

Mr.  Mered.  Yes,  but  thank  Heaven  we 
are  better  inftrufled,  and  know  that  fire  is 
not  God,  but  a  gift  of  God’s  bounty,  like 
water,  earth,  and  air,  which  he  hath  crea¬ 
ted  from  the  love  he  bears  us. 

Mr.  Bill.  Robinfon,  during  his  repaft  the 
day  before,  had  only  regretted  the  want  of 
fait,  which  would  have  improved  the  tafte 
of  the  meat  that  he  drefied  by  blows  of  the 
mallet.  He  hoped,  however,  in  time  to 
find  fome  fait  in  his  ifland  ;  for  the  prefent 
he  contented  himfelf  with  going  to  the  (hore, 
and  bringing  home,  in  a  cocoa- nut- (hell, 
fome  fea  water,  with  which  he  fprinkled  his 
meat  feveral  times,  faking  it  in  this  manner, 
in  default  of  a  better. 

His  meat  was  now  done.  The  joy  with 
which  he  cut  off  the  firft  (lice,  and  put  the 
firft  bit  intahis  mouth,  cannot  be  deferibed, 

but 
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but  by  one,  who,  like  him,  fhould  not  have 
tailed  for  a  month  before  a  Angle  mouthful 
of  meat  properly  dreft,  and  who  fhould  have 
almoft  given  up  the  hopes  of  ever  tailing 
any  fuch  again. 

After  this,  the  main  point  was  how  to  keep 
in  his  fire  always. 

Geo.  That  he  could  eafily  manage  by 
adding  conilantly  freih  wood. 

Mr.  Bill .  Very  good.  But  at  night, 
while  he  was  afleep,  if  there  came  a  fudden 
fhower,  what  was  he  to  do  then  ? 

Harriet .  But,  papa,  I’ll  tell  you  what ; 
I  would  have  made  the  fire  in  my  cave 
where  the  rain  could  not  come. 

Mr.  Bill.  No  bad  thought.  But,  unfor¬ 
tunately,  his  cave  was  fo  fmall,  that  it  juft 
ferved  him  to  lie  down  in  :  and,  then,  chim¬ 
ney  he  had  none ;  fo  that  the  fmoke  would 
have  been  exceedingly  inconvenient  to  him  s 
he  could  not  have  borne  it. 

Harriet.  Nay,  in  that  cafe  I  do  not  know 
how  to  afiifl  him. 

Rich.  What  a  terrible  fitnation  !  There 

H  2  muft 
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muft  always  happen  fomething  to  puzzle 
poor  Robinfon.  One  would  think,  now 
and  then,  that  he  was  made  completely 
happy;  but,  your  humble  fervant,  fomething 
new  comes  all  at  once  to  crofs  him. 

Mr.  Bill.  This  may  ffiew  you  how  ex¬ 
tremely  difficult  it  is  for  one  man  fingly  to 
provide  for  all  his  own  neceffities,  and  how 
great  the  advantages  are  that  we  enjoy  from 
civil  life.  My  dear  children,  we  ffiould  be 
but  poor  miferable  beings,  if  we  were  ob¬ 
liged  each  of  us  to  live  by  himfelf,  and  if 

CD 

nobody  were  to  receive  any  affiftance  from 
his  fellow-creatures.  A  thoufand  hands  are 
not  fufficient  to  prepare  what  each  of  us 

wants  every  day. 

Rich.  Oh!  papa! — 

Mr.  Bill.  What,  do  you  think  that  in¬ 
credible?  Well,  let  us  reckon  how  many 
things  you  have  had  occafion  for  this  day. 
In  the  firft  place,  you  have  fiept  till  fun- 
rife  this  morning,  and  that  on  a  good  bed. 
Rich.  With  a  mattrefs  underneath. 

Mr.  Bill.  Very  well.  Mattreffes  are 

fluffed 
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fluffed  with  horfe-hair :  this  horfe-hair  re* 
quires  two  hands  to  cut  it,  two  more  to 
weigh  and  fell  it,  two  to  pack  it  up  and 
fend  it  off,  two  .to  receive  it  and  unpack 
it,  and  two,  again,  to  fell  it  to  the  faddler  or 
upholfterer :  laftly,  the  upholfterer’s  hands 
find  employment  in  picking  it  and  filling 
the  mattrefs  with  it.  The  cover  of  this 
mattrefs  is  ticking;  where  has  that  been 
made  ? 

Rich .  At  die  weaver's. 

Mr.  Bill.  And  how  ? 

Rich.  In  a  loom,  with  thread,  and  a 
fhuttle,  and  pafte,  and — 

Mr.  Bill.  That  is  enough.  How  many 
hands  did  it  take  to  make  the  loom  ?  Let 
us  be  moderate,  and  fay,  for  inftance,  20* 
Pafte  is  made  of  flour.  What  a  number  of 
things  muft  be  done  before  we  can  have 
flour  !  How  many  hundreds  of  hands  muft: 
be  moved,  to  make  every  thing  that  be¬ 
longs  to  a  mill,  where  wheat  is  ground  into 
flour! — But  to  return  to  the  weaver :  thread 

H  3  is 
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is  what  he  principally  ufes$  where  does  he 
get  this  ? 

Rich.  From  the  women  whofpin  it, 

Mr .  Bill.  Out  of  what. 

Rich .  Flax. 

Mr.  Bill .  And  do  you  know,  again, 
through  how  many  hands  flax  muft  pafs  be¬ 
fore  it  can  be  fpun  ? 

Rich.  Oh  yes,  we  were  reckoning  that 

lately.  In  the  firft  place,  the  hufbandman 

lifts  the  flax  feed,  that  it  may  not  be  mixed 

with  tares  :  then  the  land  muft  be  dunged 
£  >  * 
and  ploughed  twice  ;  after  which  they  fow, 

and  then  harrow.  Next,  when  the  flax  be¬ 
gins  to  fprout  up,  a  number  of  women  and 
girls  come  to  weed  it.  Again,  when  it  grows 
to  a  proper  height,  they  pluck  up  rhe  (talks, 
and  ripple'  them  in  order  to  pull  off  the  little 
round  heads  that  contain  the  feed. 

Edw .  Yes,  and  then  they  tie  the  (talks 
together  in  bundles,  and  fteep  them  in 
water. 

Henry .  And  when  the  bundles  have  been 
1  -  ftceped 
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fteeped  long  enough,  they  take  them  up  out 

'  of  the  water.  / 

Geo.  And  fpread  them  in  the  fun  to  dry. 

Charlotte .  Then  they  clear  the  flax  from 

the  hulls  with  a  Ireak. 

Harriet .  Not  yet,  my  dear  Charlotte  s  'it 

muft  be  well  pounded  firft. 

Charlotte .  Very  true,  and  then  they  break 

it,  and  then— — 

Rich .  And  then  they  Jcutch  it,  and  then 
they  hackle  it  to  feparate  it  from  the  tow. 

Mr.  Bill .  Now,  put  together  all  thefe 
things,  which  muft  neceffarily  be  done  be¬ 
fore  we  can  have  linen ;  confider,  alfo,  how 
many  forts  of  different  labours  are  requiied 
to  make  the  inftruments  ufed  by  the  huf- 
bandman,  the  flax-drefler,  and  the  fpinner; 
and  you  muft  own  I  do  not  exceed  the  truth 
in  faying;  that  more  than  a  thouiand  hands 
have  been  employed  in  the  making  of  your 
mattrefs* 

Geo.  A  thoufand  hands !  It  is  wonderful, 
and  yet  it  is  very  true. 

Mr.  Bill .  In  the  next  place,  confider  how 

H  4  many 
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many  things  you  have  daily  occafion  for, 
and  then  pray  tell  me,  fhould  it  furprife  us 
that  Robinfon  Crufoe  found  himfelf  every 
now  and  then  puzzled  and  at  a  ftand,  when 
not  another  hand  in  the  world  but  his  own 
worked  for  him,  and  when  he  had  not  a 
fingle  one  of  thofe  inftruments  by  means  of 
which  things  in  this  part  of  the  world  are 
fo  eafily  and  expeditioufiy  made. 

At  this  time,  therefore,  what  puzzled  him 
was  the  finding  of  fome  method  or  other  to 
hinder  his  dear  fire  from  going  out.  Some¬ 
times  he  fcratched  his  head  as  if  he  would 
have  plucked  a  lucky  thought  out  of  it  y 
again,  letting  his  hands  fall,  he  would  walk 
backwards  and  forwards  in  his  enclofure,  not 
knowing  what  to  have  recourfe  to.  At  laft 
he  fixed  his  eyes  by  chance  on  the  rock  at 
the  edge  of  his  cave,  and  that  moment  the 
thought  ftruck  him  how  he  was  to  a£t. 

Henry.  Eh  !  how  was  that  ? 

.  Mr.  Bill.  There  projected  out  of  the 
rock,  about  a  yard  from  the  ground,,  a  very 
large  and  thick  ledge  of  Rone. 


Charlotte . 
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Charlotte .  How  large  might  it  be  ? 

Mr.  Bill .  Why  really  1  have  not  been 
able  to  procure  the  exa£t  proportions  of  it ; 
but  I  will  fuppofe,  at  a  guefs,  that  it  was 
about  as  long  as  I  am,  its  breadth  and 
thicknefs  might  be  a  yard  and  a  half. 

Though  it  had  rained  very  hard,  the 
ground  under  this  large  piece  of  the  rock 
was  perfectly -dry.  Robinfon  faw  at  once 
that  this  fpot  would  anfwer  every  purpofe 
of  a  fire-place,  being  completely  fheltered 
from  all  accidents  5  but  he  law,  moreover, 
that  it  would  require  no  great  trouble  to 
make  a  proper  kitchen  under  the  ftone,  to¬ 
gether  with  hearth  and  chimney,  and  there¬ 
fore  refolved  to  go  immediately  to  work 
about  it. 

With  his  Ipade  he  hollowed  the  ground 
under  the  great  ftone  about  a  yard  deep. 
After  that,,  he  conceived  the  idea  of  en~ 
dofing  this  ground,,  at  the  fide,  with  two* 
fmall  walls  reaching  up  to  the  ftone  itfelf. 

Geo .  But  how  could  he  make  walls  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  He  had  been  aecuftomed,  your 

H  5  know. 
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know,  minutely  to  remark  every  thing  that 
he  met  with,  and  he  always  alked  himfelf 
the  queftion,  “  What  ufe  may  be  made  of 
this  ?”  He  had,  amongft  other  things,  ob- 
ferved  a  particular  fort  of  clay  in  one  part  of 
his  ifland,  upon  fight  of  which  he  immedi¬ 
ately  faid  to  himfelf,  “  Perhaps  this  clay 
would  make  good  bricks,  if  ever  I  fhould 
have  occafion  to  build  a  wall/’ 

At  that  moment  he  recoil  edled  the  clay, 
and,  having  nearly  finilhed  hollowing  out 
his  kitchen,  he  took  his  fpade  and  his  knife 
of  flint,  and  repaired  to  the  fpot  where  this- 
clay  was  to  be  found,  in  order  to  fet  about 
the  work  without  delay. 

The  heavy  rain  had  made  the  clay  fo 
foft,  that  he  found  no  difficulty  in  fhaping 
it  to  the  form  of  bricks,  and  cutting  it 
finooth  with  his  knife.  After  preparing  a 
pretty  good  number  of  thefe  bricks  in  a 
fhort  time,  he  placed  them,  befide  each 
other,  in  a  fpot  where  the  fun  fhone  all  day. 
He  determined  to  go  on  with  this  work  the 
totxt  day,  and  in  the  mean  time  returned 
■  >  '  home 
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home  to  eat  the  reft  of  his  roaft  meat,  the 
eagernefs  with  which  he  had  worked  having 
fharpened  his  appetite.  That  he  might  re¬ 
gale  himfelf  in  a  princely  manner  on  fuch  a 
day  of  rejoicing  as  the  prefent,  he  indulged 
himfelf  by  adding  to  his  fupper  a  cocoa-nut 
from  the  fmall  number  of  thofe  that  ftill 
remained. 

The  repaft  was  excellent.  “Ah!"  laid 
Robinfon,  Aghing  from  the  bottom  of  his 
heart,  which  was  partly  content  and  partly 
forrowful,  “  Ah  !  how  happy  fhould  I  be 
at  this  moment,  if  I  had  but  one  Angle 
friend,  merely  a- man,  were  it  the  moftmi- 
ferable  beggar  in  the  world,,  to  bear  me 
company ;  one  Angle  man,  whom  I  might 
call  my  friend,  while  I  profefled  to  him  an 
equal  friendfhip  !  Had  1,  at  leaft,  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  being  mafter  of  fome  tame  animal, 
a  dop-  or  a  cat,  to  whom  1  might  fhew  kind- 
nefs  in  order  to  gain  its  affe&ion  !  But  to 
live  thus  folitary,  abfolutely  cut  off  from 
every  living  creature,  and  as  if  I  were  the 
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only  being  upon  the  earth ! - Here  a  few 

tears  dropped  down  his  cheeks. 

He  then  recalled  to  memory  the  time, 
when,  having  it  in  his  power  to  enjoy  the 
fweet  fociety  of  his  brothers  and  other  com¬ 
panions,  he  neverthekfs  had  frequently 
quarrelled  and  difputed  with  them  :  the  re¬ 
collection  of  this  filled  him  with  bitter  for- 
tow.  cc  Ah !”  faid  he  to  himfelf,  cc  how 
little  I  then  knew  the  value  of  a  friend,  and 
the  impoffibiiity  of  doing  without  the  love 
and  efteem  of  our  neighbours,  if  we  would 
live  happy !  Oh,  if  I  could  now7  begin  to 
pafs  thole  days  over  again,  with  what  com- 
plaifance  and  good-nature  would  I  behave 
•  towards  my  brothers  and  other  "children  ! 
How  patiently  would  I  put  up  with,  fmall 
offences,  and  how  would  I?  exert  myfelf  to 
charm  every  body  with  my  gentlenefs  and 
good  behaviour,  and  force  them  to  love  me 
in  their;  turn  1  Heavens !  Why  did  I  not 
know  how  to  value  the  happinefs  of  friend- 
fhip  until  I  had  loft  that  happinefs — alas  ! 
loft  it  for  ever  ?” 


With 
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-  With  thefe  words  he  turned  his  eyes 
accidentally  towards  the  entrance  of  his 
little  lodge,  and  perceived  a  fpider  which 
had  fpread  its  web  in  a  corner.  The  thought 
of  lying  under  the  fame  roof  with  fome 
living  creature  fo  filled  him  with  joy,  that 
he  did  not  trouble  himfelf  in  the  lead  about 

the  fpecies  of  the  animal.  He  refolved 

*  / 

to  catch  flies  every  day  for  this  fpider,  to 
fhew  it  that  it  lived  in  a  place  of  free¬ 
dom  and  friendfhip,  and  in  order  to  make 
it  tame,  if  it  was  poffible. 

As  it  was  ftill  day,  and  the  air,  frefhened 
by  the  ftorm,  was  infinitely  agreeable  to 
the  fenfe,  Robinfon  did  not  chufe  to  go  to 
bed  yet,  and,  that  he  might  employ  the 
time  in  fomewhat  ufieful,  he  took  up  his 
fpade  again,,  and  began  to  hollow  out  the 
ground  for  his  kitchen.  In  doing  this, 
he  {truck  all  at  once  upon  fomething  hard 
that  was  in  the  earth,  and  was  very  near 
breaking  his  fpade. 

He  took  it  at  firft  for  a  {tone ;  but  what 
was  his  aftonilhment,  when,,  having  drawn; 

out 
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out  a  great  heavy  lump  of  fomething,  he  dif- 
eovered  it  to  be- — pure  gold  ! 

Rich.  Gracious  !  Well,  he  certainly  has 
furprifing  luck,  this  Mr.  Robinfon  Crufoe. 

Mr.  Bill.  Surprifing  luck,  indeed  ’.  This 
mafs  of  gold  was  fo  thick,  that,  had  it  been, 
coined,  it  would  have  produced  upwards 
of  io,oool.  Behold  him,  therefore,  at  pre- 
ient,  a  man  of  vaft  fortune !  What  a  num¬ 
ber  of  things  could  he  procure  himfeif 
now  !  He  could  build  himfeif  a  fine  houfe, 
he  could  have  a  carriage,  hoifcs,  footmen, 
apes,  monkies ;  he  could*— 

Geo.  Ay.j  but-  where  was  he  to  have  all 
thefe  things  in  his  ifland  ?  There  was 
nobody  there  that  had  any  thing  to  fell. 

Mr.  Bill.  Oho  !’  I  had  forgot.— Robin¬ 
fon,  however,  did  not ;  fo  that,  inftead  of 
rejoicing  for  the  treafure  that  he  had  found, 
he  kicked  it  from  him  with  contempt, 
and  faid,  “  Lie  there,  miferable  metal, 
which  men  in  general  covet  fo  greedily, 
and  which  they  purchafe  with  fo  many  bale 

attions  and  even  crimes  !  Of  what  ufe  art 

thou 
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thou  to  me  ?  Oh  !  that,  in  thy  place,  I 
had  found  a  good  lump  of  iron,  with  which 
I  might,  perhaps,  have  made  myfelf  a 
hatchet  or  a  knife  !  How  willingly  would 
I  give  thee  for  a  handful  of  ir@n  nails,  or  for 
fome  ufeful  inftrument !” — He  left,  there¬ 
fore,  all  this  precious  treafu re  lying  neg¬ 
lected  on  the  ground,  and  afterwards,  as  he 
palled  by,  fcarce  thought  it  worth  a  look. 

Harriet .  I'll  tell  you  what,  papa.  He 
did  exactly  as  the  cock  did. 

Mr.  Bill .  What  cock? 

Harriet.  Oh !  do  you  forget  the  fable 
that  you  read  to  us  one  day  ?  Once  upon 
a  time  there  was  a  cock— — 

Mr.  Bill .  What  next  ? 

Harriet .  That  fcratched  upon  a  dung~ 
hill,  and  found  a* — what  was  it  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  A  pearl  ? 

Harriet.  Ah  !  yes  ;  a  pearl— -And  then 
he  faid,  cc  Of  what  ufe  art  thou  to  me  with 
all  thy  brightnefs  ?  If  I  had  found,  inftead' 
of  thee,  a  grain  of  barley,  it  would  have 
been  of  much  more  ferviceto  me,”  Saying 

this,. 
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this,  he  left  the  pearl  on  the  ground*  and 
went  away  without  taking  any  farther  no- 
tice  of  it. 

Mr .  Bill.  Very  good..  Juft  fo  did  Ro- 
binfon  with  the  lump  of  gold  . 

Night  now  came  on.  The  fun  had  for 
fometime  funk  beneath  the  main^— 

Geo .  What,  in  the  fea  i 
Mr.  Bill .  So  it  appears  to  thofe  who  live 
in  an  ifiand*  and  fee  nothing  round  them 
but  water.  The  fun,  in  fadl,  feems  to  them 
to  fink  down  into  the  fea  at  night  when  he 
lets;  and,  therefore*  people  fometimes  ex- 
prefs  themfelves  thus*  as  if  the  thing  were 
really  fo.  ~  '  . 

The  moon  rofe  bright  at  the  other  end 
©f  the  heavens,  andihone  fo  beautifully  in¬ 
to  Robinfon's  cave,  that  the  delightfulnefs 
of  the  view  hindered,  hinr  from  going  to 
fteep.  '  f 

Harriet.  Oh  !  look,  look,  dear  papa- ; 
our  moon  too  begins  to  appear  yonder. 

Rich.  Oh  !  what  an  enchanting  fight  l 
how  mild  her  light  is  !  how  pleafing ! 

Mr 0. 
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Mr.  Bill.  Well,  my  dears,  Robinfon  is 
afleep,  while  his  fire,  kept  up  by  large  pieces 
of  wood,  continues  to  burn  flowly.  Now, 
what  do  you  think  of  doing  in  the  mean 
time  ? 

Edw.  I  think,  at  leaft,  that  I  fhall  hardly 
deep  much  to-night,  I  am  fo  impatient  to 
know  the  reft  of  Robinfon’s  adventures. 


